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The Prologue. 


. Corus. 
wo houfholds both alike in dignitie, 
(Infaire Verona where we lay our Scene) 
From auncient grudge,breake to new mutinie, 
where ciuill blond makes ciuill hands vncleane: 
From forth the fatall loynes of thefe two foes, 
— A paire of flarre-croft louers,take their life: 
whofe mifaduenturd pire onerthrowes, 
Doth with cheir death burie their Parents frrife. 
The fearful paffage of their death-markt loue, 
Aind the continuance of their Parents rage: 
which but their childrens end nought could remone: 
Is now the two houres trafficque of our Stage. 
The which if you with patient eares attend, 
hat heare fhall miffe,our toyle fall ftrine to mend. 
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MOST 
cellent and lamentable 
_ Tragedie,of Romeo and Iuket. 


" Enter Sampfon and Gregorie » with Swords and Backlert pf the 
boufe of pulet. : 


S Amp.Gregorie,on ty word weele not carrie Coles. 
Greg. No,for then we fhould be Collyers. 
Samp. I meane,and.we be in choller,weele draw. 
Greg. I while you liue,draw your necke out of choller. 
Samp, 1 {trikequickly being moued. 
Greg. But thou art not quickly moued toftrike. 
Samp. A dog of the houfe of AZountague moucs me. - 
Grego. To moueis to ftirre,and to be valiant,is to ftands 
Therefore ifthou art moued thou runft away. 
Samp. A dog of that houfe fhall moue me to ftand: 
I will take the wall of any man or maide. of AZoxnta- 


pret. 
Grego. That fhewes thee a weake flaue,for the weakelt goes 
to the wall. 5 ; 

Samp. Tistrue, & therfore women being the weaker veffels 
are ever thruft to the wall:cherfore I wil pufh AZonmragues men 
from the wall,and thruft his maides to the wall, 

Greg. The quarell is betweene our maifters » and vs their 
men, 

Samp. Tisall one,] will fhew my felfe a tyrant,when I hane 
fought with themen, I will be ciuil with the maides, I will cut 
off thei heads. 

A 3 Grego. The 
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The mot lamentable Tragedie 
Grege, Theheadsof the maids. ; 
Samp. I the heads of the maides,or their maiden heads,take ia 
in what fenfe thou wile. 
Greg. They mutt cake it fenfe that feeleit. 
Samp. Me they thall feele while lamable to ftand , and tis 
knowne I ama pretie peece ot 
Greg. Tis well thou art not fith,if thou hadft,shou hadft bis 
poore [ohn : draw thy coole,here comes of the houle of Afous- 
sagues, 
. "Ester two other ferning men. . 
Samp. My naked weapon is out,quarell,I will back thee. 
Greg. How,tarne thy backe and runne? 
Samp. Feare me not. 
Greg. No marrie,I feare thee. 
Sam Let vs take the law of our fides, let them begin. 
Gre. 1 will frownas J pafle by sand lec them takeit as they lift. 
Samp. Nay as | dare,l wil bite my ehumb at them,which 
is difgrace to themif they beare it. ; 
" eAlbram, Do you bite your chumbe at ys fire 
Samp. 1 do bite my thumbe fir. 
Abra. Do you hite your thumb at vs fir? 
Samp, Usthe law of our fide if I fay 12 
Greg. No. 
Samp. No fir,1do not bite my thumbe at you fir, but I bite 
sny thumbe fir. 
Greg, Do youquarell fir? 
Abra, Qaarell fir,no fir. 
54.But if you do fir , I am for you, ferue 28 good a m4 asyou. 
Abra. No better. 
* Samp. Wellfir. Enter Benuohe, 
Greg. Say better,here comes one of my maifters kin{roen. 
Sam. Yes beeter fir. 
Abra. Youlie. 
Samp. Draw if you be men, Gregorie,semember thy walhing 
blowe. T hey fight, 
Benno, Part fooles put vp your {words, you know not what 
you do, Enter * 


. 








of Romeo and Iuliet. 
E 


ter Tibals. 
Tibak, What art thou drawne among thefe hartlefis hindest 


¢urne thee Benwetse,looke vpon thy death. 
Benne. | do but keepethe peace put vp thy frord, 
or manage it to part thefe men with me. 
T1b.Whardsawne and talke of peace? hate the word, 
as hate hell,all Afountagues and thee: , 
Haue at thee coward. , 
Enter three or foure Citizens with Clubs or partyfous. 
off. Clubs, Bils and Partifons,{trike, beate them downe, 
Downe with the Capulets,downe with the Mountagues. 
Enter old Capulet in bis gowne, and bis wife, 
Capu. What noyfe is this? giue me my long {word hog, 
Wife. A crowch,a crowch,why call you for a fword? 
Cap. My {word I fay old Afonmague is come, 
And florifhes his blade in fpight of me. 
Enter eld Mountague andhis wife. 
Momnt. Thou villaine Capalet hold me not,let me go. 
M, }fe. 2. Thou fhalt not ftir one foote to feekeafoe- . 
Enter Prince Eskales, with bis traine, 
Prince. Rebellious fubieéts enemies to peace, 
te of this a Soren a fteele, 
Will chey,noct heare? what ho, you men, you 
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage, 
With purple fountaines iffuing from your veines: 
On paine of torture from thofe blowdie hands, 
Throw your miftempered weapons to the ground}, 
And heare the fentence of your moued Prince. 
Three ciuill brawles bredof an ayrie word, 
Bythee old (apules and (Alowmagne, 
Haue thrice diftarbd the quiet of our fircets,. — 
And made Neronas auncient Citizens, 
Caft by cheir grauc befeeming ornaments, 
Towield old partizans,in hands as old, 
Cancred ee ira part your cancred hate;. - 
Tuer youdiflurbe ourflrectsagaine,, | 
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Atroubled minde driue me'to walke abroad, 


The moft lamentable Tragli 
Your ues Trucs fhall ball pay th the forfeit of the' peace. 


theteft deparraways = TS 
yarCoeu halgsasneenbee ee eer 
And Mosmague comeyouathisafternooney © |. 
Toknow our farther pleafure in this cafe: bites Ge 4a 
TooldFree- -towne,out commoniudgement plaber . ae 3 
Oncemmrc et pane osetia men teeae ae oo 


- Mounta. Who fet this auncient quarell new sbroach? 
Speake Nephew were you by whenit began? 

Ben. Here were the feruants of your ot 
And yours,clofe fighting ere I di poche 
I drew to part them, in the inftane came e4 ° & % 
The fiesie Tyba/z,with his (word preparde, ; 
Which as he breath’d defiance to my eares, 

He fwoong about his head and cut the windes, 
‘Who nothing hurt withall,hifthiminfcornes 
While wewere oteaed bea oa? and blowes, . 


Came more and more,and arf on percent party ~ 
Till the Prince came,who parted either part. . 
Wife. O where is pid zeae ary fend today? 
ee glad Iam,he wasnotatt Bas 
'enne. Madam,an houre before the wore Sang. 


Peorde forth the golden window of the Eaft, 


7 INE 


‘Where vnderneath the groue of Syramour, — 

That Weftward -ooreth fica this Citie fide: 

So early walking did I (ce your fonney - 

Towards him I made,but he was ware ofine, 

And ftole into thecouert of the wood, 

I meafuring his affeftionsby my owne, 

Which then moft foughe, where moft mighe notbe 

Being one too many by my wearie felfey cant 

Purfued my humor,not purfuing hi 

And gladly fhunned,veho gladty fled foro mie: tet 4 
fownta. Many ae ee eee ‘ee 

Wi 











ofRome and Tuliet. 
With teares ting. the frefh parnin 
Adding to ming clowdes with his sertions dewus, igi. 
But all fo foone,as the alcheering Sunne, oes 
Should in the fartheft Eaft begin to draw, 
The fhadie curtaines from Aureras bed, * 
Away from light seales bom my beanie Gaon 
ere in erhan a bimfelfey. 
ts vp his sharon a acks fae dy ueinom. oe 
Ad ake genes ionic nod . 
lacke ite cue, - a. 
va fed counfell may sh hao prow bogs a 
sige elmer es al fa 
Ole. Incither know ss as ain him... * 
Ben, grote importunde hi by anymecanes? |. 
CMown, Both by my (fe and many oper ends, bi 
But heis owne affe&tionscounfeller, |. . . 
Isto himfelfe(I will norfay how grag) 
Burto hiralelfe fo fecnet and foclole,. - Ossett Ge 
So farre trom founding and difconerie, Rte} vg 
Asisthe bud bie withan enuiousworme, 
Ere he can {pread his fwceteleaues ta the ayres.. 
-  Ordedicate his bewtie to the fame. 7 
~ Could we bur learne from whence his forrows gion, 
We wouldas willingly give giuc cure as know. - 
ter Romeo. 2 
Benn. See where he comes So pleate pou ftep ald, 
Tle know his greewance or be much denide. 
Moan. I would thou wert fo happie by thy ftay, 
To heare true fhrift,come Madam lets away. 


Bexuol, Good morrow Confin, 
Romeo. Isthe day fo young? - 
Ben, But new ftrooke nine. 
Romeo. Ay mc,fad houres feemetong: 
Was that my father chat went hence fo faft? 
Sem, Ie iyatiwnes etoile engi ces ial Noe 
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The moft lamentable Tragedie 


BoN hictt che fort, 
Ben. fag a oe 


wo 


Rom, Out other fosioor wherein in lowes: 

Ben. Alas that lout’ ahcpaielokias | a 
Should be fo tirannous tind rough in pr 

Romeo. Alas thaeloue,whofe view i wafted (tlk 


. Should without eyes,fee pathwaiesto'his will: " 


ey 
Where hall we dine? 6 me!vehat fray was here? , 
Yet tell menot, for have heard ital: 
Heres much to do-withrhare; but’ Gore hie: 
‘Why then 6 brawling lone} d louin ge ae 
Oany thing ofnothiny, firft frl¥ created: : 
Oheauie hehencfe(eriouis Vanities ve Ge SAE, 
Mifhapen Chaos of welfecing formes. "3 
Feather of lead, bright fmoke;cald fers Gicke Healt, 
Still waking fleepe that isdot what itis. - i 
This loue feele sthat fecle rid Youre inthis,, a 2 pate 
Doeft chou not langle?! 1" a % ee 
Benu. No Coze rete weepe:: Be sity ey 
Rom, Good hart at whac? - a 
Benn. Acthy.good harts oppreffion: 
Romeo. Why tuchis lowes tran{g; 
-Griefes of mineowne lic heauic inmy brett, 
Which theu wilt propogate to haueit preaft, 
With more of thine, this loue that thou haft habe 
Doth almsiesiehe 100 too much of mine owne, 
Loueis a fmoke made with the furse of f ighes, 
Being purgd,afi-e{parkling in lovers cies, 
Being vext, afea nourifhe with louing tearesy. 
What isit elfe2a madnefle,moft difcreete, 
A choking gall,anda preferuing (weetes. 
EareweW my Coze, 
Ben. Soft Iwill go along: 
fad if youltaue mefo,you do me wrong, 


& 


\ 
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Rom.” Tut] haue Ip myfelfetam nochere, — - 
Thisis not Rgmes,hees fome orig where, 
Ben, Tell me in fadneffe,w bo is thae you! 
Ro. What fhal Lgrone and tell thee? 
Ben. Grone,why.no:but fadly eel] mewho? 
Ro. A ficke mania fadneffe makes his will 
Awordillvrgdtoenetharisfoilk: 2 | 
In fadnefle Cozin, ido louse awonen. - 
Ben. Laymde fo neare,when I {uppofde you lou'd. 
Ro. A right good mark man,and fhees faire I loues 
Ben. Aricht fasremarke faire Coze is fooneft hit. 
Rombo, Well in that kit you mille, fheel not be hic. 
With Cupids arrow, the hath Diaxy wit: : 
And in ftrong proofe of chalticie well armdy 
From loues weak childifh bow the lines 
Shee will not flay the fiege oflouing tearmesy i. , 
Nor bide th’incounter of affailing gies... 
Nor ope her lap to faingt fecucing gold, .. 
O fheis rich,inpewseonely pootes © ss. 
That when fhe dies,with-bewrte digs her Rage. 9° 
Ben. The the hath fwarn,that fhe wil {til ue chalte? 
Ro She hath,and in that (paring, make begewatte: 
For bewtie fteru’d with hes (eweritie, © \ > 
Cuts bewrie off fromall pofleritig, hi. 
She is too faire,too wile,wilely sogfairts:-|.; .. , 
To merit bile by. making me difpairg:, ; 
Shce hath forfworne to loue,and in thar vows 
Do I liucdead,cthatluctotellitnow. 
Ben, Be rulde by me, forget to thinke of her, 
Ry Oreach mye how Lhould forgetto chinke- 
Ben. By giuing labertie vneo thine cyess. 
Examine other bewties: .. ; 


co s 
Ro. Tis the wayt call hers (exequil ilic) inque! wueftion mores 
Thefe happi- ae Bas thar.kis faire Ladies browes, 
Being black,purs vs in mind they hide che faire: us 
Hiethaisftrookeablindanoot fxg i ee ce 
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‘The nioft larmentable'Trapedie 
Sl emg cre dag Arata See 
Shew meamiftrefleshaeispatling fae, ~~ 
What doth her bewsie ferue buras anote, 
‘Where I may reade who paft chat paffing faire: 
Farewel,thou canft not reath me to forvet, 
Ben, Ie pay thaedoktrine dr elfedieindebe,: -. Exens,. 
Exter Capulet,Conmtie Paridgentl the Clowne,: ‘ 
Capw. Dut Monstagueisbound aswweilasl, 
Inpenalticalike,and tisnothardIthinke, 
For meno old.as we to keepe the peacesi" 00 3 
Par. Othonoorablereckontne aveyoubsth, 
And pittietid,you tiu'd atods folong sn ' - 
Butnow my Lord, whatfdy youto my fue: " 
Capn. But fayingore what I have fatd before;. 
My chi'dis yet-a ffraungerin the world, © *« 
ec hath not feene the chainge of fourteen yearés, 

Letewo more Sommers wither iti theirpride,- °° 
Ere we may thinke hereipeta‘beabrides 6 
Pari, Younger then the,are Ieippie- ersthade;-" |. 
Capu. And too one martareth ¢fo-edely made’ - 2 

Earth hath fwallowed all tity hopes but fhe, = 

Shees the hopefull Lady of iy earth: a 

Butwoocher gentle Pareethevharty 

My willto her confent,is buewpats. | 6-0 it 

And fheeagreed,withinherfeopéecfeboife’ 

Lyes my confent, and faite accotditig Voyce: | ys 

This nighe I hold,an old scewflomdfealt; Sad 

Whereto I haue inuited many aguefts! +--+ 

rsheengad nt hedeedanh Sundar to ; 8 

One more,moft welcontentakestmy numbermoree: (3 -°-° 

Atmmy poore houle,lodke td behold this tight, Te 

Earthtreading {tarres, that make darke Heater fights!" “-." 

Suchcoimfort as do luflie yous menfecley) 

When well appare'd A prilf onthe heckes* ->-- 7 

Oflunping winter ereadsyewen tach delight. ae — 

J “png fecth fennel] bids fhallyoudeisnighe tA 
Agitat my houte,heare dl, aM (ee: And. 


abet 
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of Romeo and Iuket. 
And like her moft,whof meric moft fhall bee: 
Which one more view,of many, mine being one, 
May ftand in number, in ing none. 
Come go with me,go firralt erudge about, 
Through faire Verena,find thole perfons out, 
Whole names are written there, and to them fay, 
My houfe and welcomeyon their pleafure ftay. 


Sern, Find chem out whofe names are written. Here itis writ- 
ten, that the fhoo-maker fhould meddle with his yard, andthe 
tay ler with his laft, the fither with his penfill,& the painter with 
his nets. But I am{enttofind thofe perfons whofe names are 
here writ , and can never find what names the writing perfon. 
hath here writ (I mutt tothe learned )in good time. 
7+ +++ ° 8yter Benuolioysnd Romeo. —_ 

‘ Bes. Tur mar,one fire burnes out,an others burningy 
On paine is lefied by an others fo Sa o 
Z giddie,and be holpe by backward turning: 
ne defperate greefe,cures with an others lang uifhs 
Take thou fome new infetion to thy eye, 
And the rancke poyfon of the old will dye. 

Romeo. Your Plantan leafe is excellent for thae, 

Ben, For what! pray thee? . 

Romeo. For yout broken fhin, 

Ben. Why Romeo,art thou mad? : 

- _ Rom. Not mad, but bound more then a mad man is» 

Shut vpin prifon, kept without my foode, 

Whipt and tormenced,and Godden good fellow. 

Ser. Godgigoden,] pray fir can you read? 

Rom. Imineowne fortune in my miferie. 

Ser. Perhaps you haue learned it without bookes. 
But] pray can youread any thing you fee? 

Row.1 it I know che letters and the language. 

Ser, Yeefay honeftly,reft you merrie. - 

Row. Stay tellow,| can read. : 


B 3. it 
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* And fhe fhall {cant thew well that now feemes belt. 


The moft lamentable Tigo 
Hereades the Lette 


S? Martino, c bes wife and dexpbiceis sCountie “Antelas 
pi: reaps bewtions fifters: sag dy essel il of ee Seiguenr 


Placentioyendbis lenely Neeces ; Mercut brather V a- 
fentine:wine Uncle Pre apres spa ps Tie spa 


Rofaline, Liuia, Seigwenr V alentyo,and bis Co/ex 


and the luely Hellena, 


A faire aflembke, whither Ahoald they come? 
Ser. Vp. sat see 
: ee ee oe b 3 
‘Sex. To chee a? en ing ONABH oe 2 
"Re. W, e eet otis San 7 
” Ser, My Maitters. 
Ro, Indeed I (heuld haucaske ™ that before.” 
Ser. Nowile tell you without ee 
sich Capaéet , andit yqubenct of the 
Pry y come and crafh sept meenel yonmasre. aor 
en. Atthis fame anncient fealt of = ety aa 
Sups the faire Rofafne whom thou (loose erty ae 
With all the admiredbeautiesof Verona, S| 
‘Gothither,and with vnactainted eye, oi 
Compare her face with fome that I Thal how; 
And I will = anes thinke thy kira crow, 
Ry. When the devout seligion of mine ¢y C., 
Maintaines fach fallhood,then tuine teares to fiers 
And thefe who often drownde,could neuer die, 
T ranfparent Hereticques be burnt for liers. 
One fairer thenmy loue.the all feeing Sun, 
Nere {aw her match, fince firft the world begun. 
Ben. Tur youfaw her faire none dfebeingbys _ - 
Her felfe po peyid with her felfe in either eye: < 
But in that Chniftall {cales let there be waidey 
Your Ladies loue again{t fome other maide: 
That I will thew you thining at this feaft, 


Ro, Ie go along no fuch fight tobe fhowac, 











of Romeo and Tuliet, 
Butto reioycein fplendor of mine owne. 
2 Ewmter Capulets Wife and Nar{é. 
Wife. Nurfe wher’s my daughtertcall ber forth to me. 
" Nurfe: Now bymy maidenhead, at rwelne old I bad ber 
Wheres seis Girleiwhae Tihet. - - ‘ 


Nur. Your mother, 
deh, Madam Tambere,what is your will? 
Wie.T hisis the matter: Nurfe gmc leave a while,we mutt call 
“$nfecret.. Nurfe come backe againe, I haue remembred mee, 
thou'fe heare our counfel. Thou mny daughters of a pre- 
eeces: au boar ; 
: c, Faith Icantellber ageuntounbenre. 
Wife. Shee’s not fourreene; : 
Nurle. Jd lay foxerteene of my teeth , and yet to my teene be it 
Spoken, | bane but foure,foees not fourteene. 
Haw long is it now to Lammas. tide? 
Wife. A fortnight and odde dayes. 
Nurfe, Even or odde,of alldaies in the yeare conve Lammas Ene at 
wight fial foe be fourteen Sutan and{oe,God reftall ( briftianfoules, 
were of an age. Well Sufan te with God, fhe was too good for me : But 
da Lfiadaa cooenai Eo of might foallfhe be fourteene , that foall 
Soce marrie, I remember it welt. Tis (ince the Earth-quake new. 
elenen yeares and foe was weand I newer foall forget it,of all the daies. 
of the yeare wpon that day: for Ibad then laide werme-woed to my 
dug , fitting inthe fin under the Done-bonfe wall, Aty Lord and 
ow were then at Mantua,nay I doo beare a braine . But as I {aid, 
when it ded taffe the-worme-weod on the nipple of my dug, and 
Fels it batter pretic foole, to fee st reachie and full out pak ike Dagge. 

Shake quoth the Done.bon/e , twasno need I trow to bidme trudge: 
~ gned fince that time it sa lenenyeares, fer then foe conld fland bylone, 
may byth reode fhe contd hane run and wadled all about : for euen 
whe. day before foc broke ber brow pnd then my husband, God be ges 





vl he moftlamentable Fragedie 


bis foule,awas amerric map , tacke vp the sir ah ea he,doch 


thou fall upon thy face? them wilt fall backward when thon baft more 
wit wile hou not Lule? And by my bolydane, the pretie wretch ¢eft 
crying and faid [:t0 (cc now how aseaft foall comeabout ! | warrant, 
Ast Soontd one pa | yeares,1 nener foould forget it: wilt shou 
wot Lule quoth be? retie foole st firmedand fad [, : 

Old La, Inough a3 this,] pray thee hold thy peace. 

Nurfe. Yes Adadam,yet | cannot chufe but laugh , t0 thinke it 
foould leawe crying and fay I: and yet I warrans it bad uponit row, a 
bump as big a6 a young Cockzels Songs 4 perifioms knack, agd st cryed 
bstcerly. Teaqnoth wy husband, falfi-vpon thy face, they wik fall 
sayy when thenconemeft to age : wilt thounct Lule? [a}inted, 

faid [, - an < re 

Juli; And {tine thou tool pray thee Nurfe,fayI, 


Nurfe, Peace [bane done: God marke thee tee bis grace F jie: 


waft ad phlei babe that ere I nurft,.and I might hue to fershes 
married once,1 bane ny wifh, a ee 
Old La, Mariic, that marricis the very theame 
T cameto talke of,tell me daughter Jusiet, PO scns 
How ftands your difpofitionsto be married? eRe 
- dubet. Icisan houre that I dreame not of. 


Nurfé. en houre,were not I thine oxely Nurfe would (if thon 


badfi fucke wifedome from thy teate. 

Old La, Wellthinke of marriage now, yonger then you 
Herein Verona,Ladies of efteeme, 
Are made alreadie mothers by my count. 
Iwas your mother,much vpon thefe yeares 
That you are now a maide, thus then in briefe: 
The valiant Paris feekes you for his loue. 

Nurfe, Aman young Lady,Lady, [uch amanas all the worlds 
Why bees aman of waxe. Z 

Old La, Ueronas Sommer hath not fuch a flower. 

Nurfe. Nay bees a flower ju faith a very flower. 

Old La. What fay you,can you loue the Gentleman? 
This night you fhall behold him at our feaft, 
Reade ore the volume of y oung Paris face, 











Ynd find defighe,writ there with bewties pers) * 
Examine every married lini i 
And fee how one an other lends content: .: 
~ And what obfcurde in this faire volume lies, 
Finde written in the margeantofhiseyes 
This precious booke of toue,this vnbownd louver,’ 
Tobewtifie him,onely lacksaCoum, 
The fith liuesin thefea, and'tis much pride” 
For faire without the faire,withinto hides" | 
That booke in manies eyesdoth fhatethe glorid 
Thiat in gold clafpes locksin te golden fortes 
So fhall youftiare alitHiathedoth pollefle, «<' re 
~” By hauing him,making your felfenolefle 7 = 
Narfe, No leflenay bigger women prow by.men, | 
Old La, Speake briefly,can you hike of Parw lowed’ 
Juli, Melooke to like;f looking liking moues) 9uel:. ~ > 
But no more deepe willl endart mine eyey.Uiri seo! 
_ ‘Thenyour confent gives {trength to makefiie. needs) 
Ser. Madamthe guefts are come,fupper fers’d vp,you cald, 
- my young Lady ask for,the Nurfe curftin the Panerie, and e- 
werie thing in extremities Lent hence co wait y Lboleech you 
follow ftraighe, . . Ye Leas aire 
Me, We follow thee, /nhet the Counti¢ftasies, 6 
Nur. Go gyrte,fecke happie nightstohappiedayes3 


Exter Romeo, Mercutio, Benuolio, with fine or fixe other 
‘ Maskers, torchbearers,. 
Rowseo. Whit thall this fpeech be fpoke for our excufe? 
Or thall weon without a ie? vs 
* Ben. The dateis out of {uch prolixities 
Weele haue no (spid,hudwincke with a skarfe, 
Bearing a Tartars painted bowoflath, 
Skaring the Ladies like a Crowkeeper. 
But let them meature vs by what they will, 
Weele meafurethema meafure andbe gone. 
. Rem. Giue me atorch,1 am not for this ambling, 
Cc Being 








The miftlimentable Tragedie. 


Being bot heawie] wi hearé the = ie 
yi Nay gétle Renseo,we area 


Re. Ninel onan cmeme ood es 
With nimble foles,J haue a fouleef Leade ‘ ney OM 
So ftakes me’ to the Acannet meme 60h: 


Mer. You2sa Li zr ipi ig OU IIEG 8 ae 


And fore with them aboue-a cohamba bdand. 

Rom, Lamtoo ferzenptarced wich hin afi: uae 
Tofore with his lighefeathersjand obounds 0 7 
cannot bound d pitch abousd dil! ane, > QOPI ENN wee A 
Vader gr per ateiy pe rpc wile = at 

Horatio, Attdto intbe Ghisald orbestiethen t ral tibet 
Too great oppreffion fot atermiex thing: 1! fi ert i. 

Rom. Isto xeznderthing bieist0g rougtr,:. Of 
Too rade sendbeyittots and te pri ice ite losbe, «4 ‘A 

Mer. Iflove batagh with you betty ove iy wa 
Prick lowe for pee ee noel yen echo rene oie nt 

to pts iny vifagesa,. tt it 

UA vitor Soe bivifor,what care [> - Hea oy, ie es as ii 4 
Wherea ienstre dosh cose de Siecidce Is: a eet 
blerdssektbeedebcowes hall bidh for me" ee ee wud 

Bena. Come knock and enter,and nofooner iy. * pots y 
Bure as man bethios hate ta hiis'le pik. 

Re. ‘Meet wantons of heart, :° Dea 
tr pov aimee ruthes with am 

chichorithis gratinfire phrafey-2o1 8 

Tee older andloksens oe 
The game-was nerolo fir, and I am dum, 4 
Mer.Tut,duns che moufe,the Conftables: owe eon er oe 
If chou are dun,weele deawthee fromthe mire = «7° 
Or Gaue you reuerence loue, wherein thou flickeft =” ee ae 
Vp to ee eee SEP «aici 

Ro, Nay thatsnot fo. - - i 

Cher, I meane fir.in delay: : 

We wafte our lichtain vain lights lights by day t 
pe our good.meaning,for one mdgemnent fits a 
we 


7 


of Romeoand Inliee, + 


Fine timesinthat,creonceinourfinewits. © = == ' ae 
‘Rg. And we meane wellta goingtochisMask, 
Bur ts no wit to go, eT EID es ON ct PEGE CMa Ve 
(Mer. Why, may one aske? oe 4s 
Rom, Idreampr adrésmeponivhes:.2 690° > - Eee ae oo. 
Mer. Andfodid L. tes a 


Re. Well what wasyours? cn. ist be i 

Mer. That dreamers ofedsl fie. 1 faab'iniysc? att. 

Ro, In bed afleep while they do streams fHingstrue. °° 

Mer. O then Ifee ee ee cre: 
She is the Fai: igs tnid wite,dnd fhetoines in thaye-no bigger the 
an A got f{tone, on the forefinger ofan Aldermen, drawne with. 
aveeme of little ottamie,ouer mens nofosay they licafleep: her. 
wage6 {pokes madi of log {pinners legs: the couer,of the wings 
of Grafhopperssher traces of the fehallelt (pater web,licr edllore 
of che moonfhines watty beams,her: whip of Crickets bone, the: 
lath of Philome, herwaggonet; afinall greycoetedGnit, not 
_ half fo big as a round title worme,pricke trom the lazie finger of 
aman. Her Charriotis an erpti¢ Hafel nur, Made by the loyner’ 
{quirrel or ny laeripaly orien — £ 
and inehiftace lops nog het y wi lowers brains, 
and thenthey ane Coad oeectearhcrelthasdreeas 
on Curfies {traitore Lewyess fingers who {trait dreameon fees, 
ore Ladies lips who ftrait one killes deeam, whizhoft the ahgric 
Mab with blifters plagues 5 becaufe their breath with (weete 
meatestaiyted are: Sometime fhe gallops or a Counties sole, 
and then dreames he of {melling out afute:and fomepime comes 
the with a tithpigs tale,tickting a Perfons nofe as a liesafleepe, 
then hedreamsatan other Benefice, Sometime the drueth ore 
a fouldicrs neck,and then dreameriueofcatinpdorrain throes, - 
of becaches,ambuicados,(panith blades:Of healchs fine fadome 
deepe , and then anon drums inhiseare, at which he {tarts and. 
waked,and being thus fri hted, Gweares a praier or two,& fleeps 
againe:thisis that very. Mab thar plats the manes of horfes in 

ight:: and. bakes the. Elklocks in foule flutith haires , which 
Once vatangled, such misfortune bodes, Be tor eng 
yell .¢ C3 This 








‘The moft lemPutable Tragedie 
This isthe hag,when nsaides lic oatheir backs, 
That preffes them and Jearnes them firft to bearey 
Making them womenof good carriage : eats 
This is aa os 
Romeo. Peace, peace, Aferemtio p c, 
Thou talkft ofamuine oe 
Mer. True, Italke of dreames: 
Which are the children of an idle beaine, . 
Besot of nothing bur vaineiphantafic: M 
Which isastbigofiukftapdenstheaysey 
And more incenftane chen th¢ wind who wooes,_. - 
_ new the sonra eran al ; 
being ai pulls away from thence, 
Turning hisfide to the dewe dropping Sous . 
Ben, This. wind you talk of, blows vs from our felues, 


Some comfequentce yet hanging ia the ftarres 
Shall bitterly beginhisfeactulldatey 1 
With this nights sewsls,.and expirethorerme. 5. _ 


Of a defpi lifeclofdein mybreMs. joist. 
y foxha vibe. fofreit of yntimely heen, DOB 
Buc he chat hath the Nisrage of my courle,- une. 
Daredt my furejon uieGentlemen. ue Tern 
: Ban, Serike drum. be 8 a : tot - = 
They march about the Stage,and 5 craingmen come farth with 

aa Naplens, Pile: aie PF Pe MOA Picacho 

- Enter Romeo. :: 


Ser. Wheres Patpan thathe helpes not to take away ? 

Heihifeacroacher,heftape'strencher? bens 
§.Whep goodmanness fhall lie all in one or two mens hands 

And they vawatht too,tis a foule thing, Lt 

Ser. Away withthe ioynftooles,remoue the Courtcubbert, 
looke to the plate,good hou,(aue me a peece of March-pane, 
and as thou loues me, let the porter Ictin Su/an Grandflome, and 
Neil, Anthorse and Porpan, Oo At 

saee 2. IBoy 


So 


49. Iboy of Remee oi 


aan 
Sar. Youarelockt for,and cald for. for,and fought forin 
Etat — ° 
. « Wecannot 
- Bebriska whilejonl the loogerBuer sakes 


Exews, 
Enter athe guefs and getlewonent the is 


_ 1. Cape, Wen oie La eh ho 


Slee ccegcse nt : 
ets 
You pasha 8 ap arapeiedpeas oe Mufiion, 

ind ‘ipa 


A alshalghcroomers foe i 7, 
More lighe you knawes,and tarnevhe tables vp: > - 
Abiiavhisvalociforipaccenerwelt a 
Ah firrah,this valook fot (porecomes well: - 

ele epee R good Cozin Capalet, 

For youand J are paft our Sen 

How lo long ift how Gace lft your Reape * 

Were in a maske? ¥ 

2. Cape. Baady chireie yemes. 

1. Capa. What aun i oe toramchts otf rach 
7 alines the us of reamed : . 
Come Pentycolt as quickly as it will, ‘ . 
ind bapa pp hie lnpel i ee ee v4 

2. Capu. Tis more,tis more,his fonne is elder firs: 
Hisfonneisthirtie. 

1. Cape. Will yourell methat? 


pe eee ; ics 





. 


sefpedt, 
Shew a faire prefence,and = ot eee: 


Leone ee 


The soft lamentable Tragedie 

Ro. Whit Ladies that which doth enrich thehiand 
OfyonderKnight? = = ==" 

Ser. I knownot fir. 
J ne ie decker bn bine 
¢feemes 
Asa.sich lewel in ot Eateore care, 
Bettie toorich forviefor earth wo deare: 
So fhowes a {nowie Douc troopin wih Ganrey 
Asyoader Lady ore her fellowes a ee ae 
Themetare dene lie waehberlce of nd pees? 
And touchin hers,make bleffed myrudehandi:. °° 
‘Did nay hart Jo td acie, orfmeastiefight, Pee rie 


For I nere fawarue bewtic till chisaighe. | 


Tibal, This by his woyce, (howd be nyAfemnagw. ety 
Fetch me my Rapier boy,w pipelined ager site Tae 
Come hither couerd with an anticquefaees 2°31 ciocn 


To ficere and foorne at ou: folemantie? wohl! on S ; a 


Now by theftocke andhonorofimyking-- 22202. 0°! 
Totten dead hold noe — 


. Why howsaw kinsman Kinsman .wherefone flora ; 5 oA 


i Vice, shin na Hawwpagee nr Foes (yo fat tell 


A villaine that ishither come in gis halteate “8 “eth 

Toforgesoe akenneinage See ee ey 

oung Remeeisit.-- Eee - 

So tone Tishe, chat villaine Romep, Rots rhe 

Capu. Coment thee gentle Cozeslet him lone, ees 

bene bea eee Cone gives aco 

Andto fay erath,Werena brags of ints: oe SYS 
Tobea vertuotisand wel youth, god 

I would not for the wealt ofallehas Towne, ete hp et ak 

' ‘Herein my houfedo himdifparagements,. s,s) 


Therefore be erage ponetevfbims: a! 
Icis my will,the vzbich fthon eae 


Anillbefeeming femblance for : : 
Tib. iopiecalaae nara oe yi 








e ue !20!0UO™~*~*~ 


st Ramen and Dai,” 


en TA det ele 

a y he thall,go 
Ant: eee rte 
Youle not endure him, god fhali men oo 
Youle make a mutinie among Sag Are : 
Youwil {et cock shoope,youle theman, 
pet B hepeial afhame.. . ' 
* Cape, Got 
You area fawcie vif Goindeed? 
Thiveicemay cet ach you Thoow what, 
Ll pr be acespedierig ae 
We my hearts,fou are a princox, 
Be quict,or more esmac efor eme, 


emake you 
‘75. Parience repeich willl cuoller meeting, 
Makesmy fle ee ee nee SCTE 
ea ris cee a eae 
ow {ceming {wedtyconuert to 
Ro. If prophane with my meri 
Thisholy thrine,the peal inisthis, 
My lips two dluthing Pylgrimsdid rendiefterid, : 


Tofmoothethat rough touchwithatenderkis. 


Jn.Good Pil paren wrdg your had too mach: 
Which mannerly deuocion fhowes inthis, =; 
For faints hauehaads, da Pirie bat 
And palme to palme oy Palmers kis. 
Rg. Haue not ahr hol Palmers too? 
In, 1 Pilgrim, lipst vfein praire. | 
Rom. Othen rate Saint hesfipe do wha hands do, . 
Fhey pray(grane thou) leaft faith turne to-difpaire, 
Jn. Saints t for praiers fake. 
- Re, Then capserepeicagind sop effet Leake, 
Thus fromm i any fin is 
In. The zhawe tty lips the fin. thao chey aah woekes 
Re Sin fom my lips, sia fweetly vegd:. 
= 


J 


Gine 


| 


| 
| 
| 


‘ 
‘ 


sme tek 


ee eee 





The wnoft lanonable Tragelie 


Gine me my fin agai eo 


Jus, Youckillebithbooke. - : 
Nor, Madam yourmsther craues avon ih you 
Re, Whatis her mother? © 


Batcheler, Shy Bie © 


Nerf. Marrid 
Her mother is the Schehule, | ; 
Anda Ladie,anda wife and 


I Nurft her daughter that you allt withall ea 


Tell you that ean lay hotd ofher 


Shall hou the chincks. ae a , ieee a 
Ro, Ts (hea Gapulet coe ae a 


© deine soconun !rry ibe is insy bata Sebo: 
Ben, Aes begon,the fport sardhebett, 
Ro, I © lccrecheaions any mech” ee EN 


Rete pea cela 


Is icene fo?why Phi pak 

I chanke you honeft g. entlemen good nights es 
Mocetorches hatescomsesthies beats 
fetomy is ee 


st Conacher Ninf, tent inyord geneemant- 
Ney. The forme and heire of old 7yb erie 

inh, Whats be that now is out of doore? - 
Nar. Martiethat 1 dhe bs jooag Petruchis, . 


Iu, Whats hechatfollowshere that wold not dice? 


Nar. Iknow not. 
- Juli, Go aske his name, ifhe be married, 
My args is like to be my wedding bed. 
Nef. Hisnameis Remve,and a Aomnague, 
The onely fonne of your great enemi. 
Iuli, My onely lone fprung from myonely hate, 


Too earlic feene,ynknowne,and Tabanan 


Prodigious birth of loue it is to mee, 
That Pmutt louea loathed enemie. 
Noef, Whats cis? whags cis. 








Ie. Arimellearntcuennow _ - al 
Of one [ dan& withall. 
; Owe cats within Tuliet. 
Nerf, Anon, anon: 
Come lets away,the {trangersallaregone. . 
Chorus. 
Now old defire dath in his deathbedfie, 
And young affection gapestobehisheire, = 
- . ‘That faire tor which loue gronde for and would diey . . 
With render Jwéet match,is now not faire. ~ he 
Now Romeo is beloucd, ahd er Sart , 
Alike bewitched by the charme of So 
- Bur to his foe fuppofd he mutt complaine, 
And fhe fteale low:s fweete bait from fearful hookes: 
Being held a foe,he may not haue acceffe . . 
‘To breathe fuch vowes as louers vfe to fweare, 
And the as much in loue, ber meanes much lefle, 
To meete her new beloued any where: 7 
But paffion lends them power,time meanes to meete, 
Tempring extremities with extreeme {weete. 
Enter Romeo alene. | - 
Ro, Can go forward when my heartishere, - 
Turne backe du'l earth and find chy Center out. 
er Benuolio with Mescutio. 
Ben. Romeo, my Cofen Romes,Remeo, aes 
Mer. Heis wife,and on my life hath ftolne him home to bed. 
Ben. He ran this way and leapt this Orchard wall, . : 
Call good Mercatio: _ . 
Nay Ile coniure too. 
Mer. Romeo, umours,madman loucr, 
Appeare thou in the likeneffe of a figh, 
' Speake but on rime and I am fatisfied: 
Chie but ay me,prouasnt, but louc and day, _ 
peake to my gofhip Vewss one faire word, 
nickname for her aa a < 


Young 








i rs --- 


_ That meanes not to be found. 


The meftlamentebleTagedie ao, 


Young eAbrabam : Cupid he that fhorfe true, 

- When King ¢, Cophetwa lou'd the begger mayd. 

He heareth r nor,he ftirreth not,hemouerh not, 

The Ape is dead,and I muft coniure het 

I coniure thee by Re/almes bright eyes, Gere 

By eee cue her pe lip, ‘ 

By. ine fooe,ftraight in ¢ 

And the detiesne:sheathere pe the 

That in thy likeneffethou appearetovs. = 
Ben. Agdifbahearethee thou wilt anger him. 


Mer. This cannotangerhitugwould angerhiny ah 
Torailea {pirit in his muiltreffe circle, 


Offome ftrange nature, letting it there 
Till the had laid oc oasemte it downe, 
That werefome- 


My inuocation is fai 6 hone ir ileerane af a 


I coniure onely bet to taifovp hin. 


Ben, Come, hath hidhivofelfe among theferwees © 


To beconfarted with thehumerous night: 
Blind is his lowe,and beft befits the darke. 


Mar, Tfloue be btind;toue cannot hic the marke, 


Now will he fie vndera Medter tree; . 
And with his miftre(fe were that kindof fruity, 
Asmaides call Mediers,when they laugh: ‘aloney 
O Romeo chat fhe were;Othatfhewere 
Anopen,orthouaPoprinPeare. 
Romeo goodnigtitlite to my truckle bed,.' 
This field-bed is coo to'd for meta fleepe, 
Come fhall we go? 
Ben. Go then,for tis in vaineto feeke him here 
Ro. He icafts at {carres that neuer felt a wound, 
But foft,what light ehrough yondet window breaks? 
Itis the Eaft,and Jwliet isthe Sun. 
Arife faire Sun and kill the envious Moone, 
acai 9 with grecfey _ 


wy 





- of Rowieo and Iuliet, —* 
That thouher side art far mre evethen Chat: weit et 
Be nother maidefince fheisenuiousy © 2300s | 

_ Her veftall liuery is bur ficke and greene, : ee. Ne 
And none but fooles do weare it, caltie off: - Seti. 
Ieis my Lady oir ismy loue,6 that the knew the we ae 

She fpeakes,yet the faies nothingywhat of thatt 
igi) levees eal aeeen eS ee ee er 
‘ Tamtoo bold,tis notto me the fj jee OE 
Two of the faircit ftarres in all the a Faire ee 
Hauing fome bufines coentreate her eyes, =~ 
Torwinckle in theis {pheres till they retumne- :::. 2s 
What sf her eyes were there,they invher heads - fet 
The brightriefle of her cheek wold fharhe chofeftary, sane OF 
As day- hehe doth a lampe,her seat a i, 
Wouldthrough theayrie came fo bright, 
That birds would fing, oy arb ‘were not nights. 
See how fhe leanes her cheeke v; 7 hand. mae 
Othael were a gloue vpon that ie eee a 
That 1 might couch that cheeke. &. Ber 4 
ds, Ay me. 
one She keene ae 
pecke a Angel, tient: 
As sleet nig! being ore my heidy 
_ Asisa winged meflenger of heauen 
Vato the white vpturned wondring eyes, . 
Of mortals chat fall backe to gaze on him, «1... 
‘When he Beltrides the lexis pulfing Clanslesy’ tat we 
And ay pasa bofome of the ayre. : Tar reer 
O Romeo Romeo, wherefore att thou Remee! Ps 
Denie thy father and refufe chy name: eg es 
Or if chou wilt nse: be bat frome ty lots,’ v4 
 Andilene longer bea Capaé. Ca St 
Re. Shall Lheare moreyor fhall I fpeakeat his. Tt 

_In, Tis buethy name thatismy enemie: aa 
 Thouart thy Glfe,though nora ‘Zam 
eal all it aaa nor 


ee ee 








- Without chat tytle,Reneo doffe thy name, 


_ Art thou not Reaveo,gnda Af ountague? 


te fe ee gy | oe ite | ee tt ee iy 
. 
. 


 {Thennaft lamentable Tragedie 
Nor arme nor face, & be fome other name « 
Belongingtoaman,. 6 ee 
Whiatsin a name thae which we call srofe, 
By any other word would {mell as(weete, 
So Romes would wene he not Rewes cald, ; 
Retaine that deare perfection which he owes, ; 


And for thy name which isno partofthee, 


~Takeall myfelfe . 


Re. I take thee at thy word: ° 
Call me buc loue,and Ile benew baptizde, 
Henceforth I newerwilbbe Romeo. - 

‘nb, What aan art chow , that thus befchreendin poe 
So ftumbleft on ary counfell ¢ . _ _ (nighe , 

Reg: By aname,! know not how to tell chee who I 
My name deare faint, is hatefulltomy{elf¢y (ams 
Becaufc it isan enemie to thee, ee 
Had lic written, I wouldtearethe word, 

Juli. My cazes have yet not drunk a hundred words 
Of thy ongus vitering,yet 1 know the found. - 


- Rg. Neither faire maide,if cither thee diflike: 
Ind. How cameft thou hither cel me,and wherfore? 
The Orchard walls are high and hardto clmbe, 
And the place death,confidering who thouart, 
If any of my kifmen find thec here. - 
Re, With loues light wings did I orepearch thelé: - 
For (tonie limits cannot hold loueout; (walks, 
Aad what louecan do,that dares loue attempt: © 
Therefore thy kinfmenare noftoptome. 
Jn. lf chey co fee thee,they will murther thee. 
Ro, Alack there lies more perillin thine eye, 
Then twentie of cheie fiverd: ooke thou but (weetey | 
And I am proofe againft cheir.enmnitic. : 
Juli. Lwould.not for che wold they aw thec here. | 


: Ro, J 





—— - eae 


of Romeo and Iuhet. 
Re. Thaue nights cloake to hide me frétheir cies, 

And but chou loue me,let them finde me here, 

My life were better ended by their hate, ‘ 

Then death proroged wanting of thy loue. 
Jn. By whofe dire&tion foundit thou our this place? 
Rg. By loue that firlt did promp me to enquire, 

_ Helent mecounfell, and I lent bim eyes: 

¥am no Pylat,yet wert thou as farre 

Asthat vaft fhore wafheth with the fartheft fea, 

I fhould aduenture for fuch marchandife. 
Is. Thou knowelt che mask of night is on my face, 

Elfe woulda maiden bluth bepsint my checke, 


For that which thou haft heard me{peake to night, _ 


Faine would I dwell on forme,faine,faine, dense 
What I haue fpoke,but farwell complement. 
Doeft thou loue me?! know thouw-wile fay I : 
And] will rake chy word, yet ifthou {wearft, 
Thou maieft proue falfe at lovers periuriecs- 
They fay Jone laughes,oh gentle Romeo, 
If thoudoft loueypronounce it faithfully: 
Orif chou thinkeit-I am too quickly wonne, 
He frowne and be peruer(e,and fay thee nays 
So thou wilt wooe,but elfe not for the world, 
In truth faire (Montague Iam too fond: : 
And therefore thou maieft think my behauior light, 
But truft me gentleman, ile proue more true, 
Then thofe that haue coying tobe ftrange, 
I thould haue bene more ftrange,] mut confefle,. 
But that chou ouerheardft ere I was ware, 
My cruloue pafliomtherefore pardon me, 
And not impute this yeelding to light loue, 
Which the darke night hath fo difcouered. 

Re. Lady,by yonder bleffed Moone I vows, 
That tips with filuer all thefe frute eree tops. 
_ Iw.O (wear not by the moone th’incon{tant moone, 
That monethly changes in her cirle orbe, 


3 


Lealt 








| 
{ 


The moft lamentable Tragedie 
Leaft that thy loue proue likewife variable. 

Ro. Whatthalli fweareby? > 

Iu. Do not fweare at all: 


- Orifthou wilt,fweare by thy graciow felfe, 


Which is the god of say Idolatne, . 
And Ile beleeue thee. 

Ry. If my hearts deare loue. 
__ dn. Well do not {weare,although Tioy in thee: 
Thaue noioy ofthiscontraét tonight, 
Icistoo rath,too vnaduild,too fudden, 
Toolike the lightning which doch ceale to bee, 
Ere one can fay 1 lightens,(weete goodnight: 
This bud of loue by Sommers ripening breath, 
Conieueouahateniipana 
Goodnight,goodnight,as {weete repofe and r 
Come = thy heart,as that within my breft. 

Re. Owilethou leave me fo vnlatisfied? 

Inh. What fatisfaétion canft thou haue to night? - 


Ro. Th’exchange of thy loues faithful vow for mine, 


In, Igaue thee mine before chou didft requeft it: 


. Andyet I would it were to give againe 


. 


Ro. Wold{trhou withdraw it,for what purpofe lowe? 
Ju. Buttobe franke and giue it thee againe, 

And yet I with bur for the thing I hane, 

My bountieis as boundleffe as the fea, 


My loue as deepe,the more I giue to thee 


The more I hauesfor both are infinite: 
I heare fome noy fe within,deare loue adue: 
Anon good nurfe,{weete AZountagne be true: 
Stay buea little, will come againe, 
Ro. Obleffed bleffed nighe,I am afeard 
Bcing in nighe,all chis is bue adreame, 
Too flattering fweete to be fub{tantiall. 
Iu.T hree words deare Romeo,& goodnight indeed, 
Ifchatthy bentoflouebehonourable, 
Thy purpofe niarriage,fend me word to morrow, 





By 





‘of Romeo and luliet. 
By one that ile procure to come to thee, 
Where and what time thou wilt performe the right, 
And all my fortunes at thy foote ile lay, 
And follow thee my L. throughout the world. Madar. 
I come, anon: but ifthoumeaneft not well,  * 
Idobefeechthee (by andby Icome)_ Madam. 
Toceafe thy ftrife.and Jeaue meto my griefe, 
To morrow will I fend. 
Ro. Sothriue my foule. ; 
Jn. Athoufandtimes goodnight. 
Ro. A thoufand times the worfe to wane thy light, 
Loue goes toward loue as {chooleboyes from their bookes, 
But loue from louc,toward {choole with heauie lookes, 
: Enter luliet againe. 
” Inds, Hitt Romeo hift,¢ for afalkners voyce, 
To lure this Taffel gentle back againe, 
Bondage is hoarfe, and may not{peake aloude, 
- Elfe would I teare the Caue where Eccho lies, 
And make herayrie tongue more hoarfe,then 
With repetition of my Romeo, 
Rog. lvismy foule that calls vpon my name. 
How filuer fweete,found louers tongues by nighe, 
Like fofteft muficke to attending cares. 
In. Romeo. 
Ro. My Neece. 
Tx, What aclocke to morrow 
Shall I fend to thee? pie 4 
Ro. By the houre of nine. 
Ju, 1 wall not faile,tis ewentie yearetill chen,, 
Thaue forgot why I did ca'l thee backe. 
Ro. Let me ftand here till thou rememberit. 
In. 1 thailtorget to-haue thee ftill ftand theres 
Remembring how I louethy companie.  - 
Ro, And He {till ftay;to hae thee ftill forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. on 
Iu. Tis almoft morning,| would haue thee goney. - os 
And yet no farther then a wantons bird, That 





The moft lamentable Tragedie 

That kets ithop a litle from his hand, 
Like a poore prifoner in his ewifted giues, 
And withafilkenthreed,plucks ie backe againey 
So lowing lealous of his libertie, 

Ro. would I were thy bird. 
we ast fo would I, ‘ 

et I thould kill thee with much cherifhing: 
Good night, good night. 
Parting is fuch fweete forrow, 
ThatI fhall fay good night,tillit be morrow. 

In. Sleep dwel vpon thine eyes, peace in thy breaft. 

Ro, Would I were fleepe and peace fo (weet to reft 
The grey eyde morne {miles on the frowning night, 
Checkring the Eafterne Clouds with ftreaks of hghe, 
And darknefle fleckeed like a drunkard reeles, 
From forth daies pathway made by 7ytaxs wheeles. 
Hence willl co my ghoftly Friers clofe cell, 
Hishelpe to crauc,and my deare hap to tell. 


Enter Frier alone with a basket. (night, 
Fri. The grey-eyed morne {miles onthe frowning - 
Checking the Eafterne clowdes with ftreaks of lights 
And fleckeld darkneffe like a drunkard reeles, 
From forth daies path,and 7itaxs burning wheeles: 
Now erethe fun aduance his burning eie, 
The day to cheere, and nights dancke dewe to drie, 
_ Tmuft vpfill this ofier cage of ours, 
With balefull weedes,and precious inyced flowers, 
‘The earth that’s natures mother is her tombe, 
What is her burying graue, that is her wombe: 
And from her wombe children of diuers kinde, 
We fucking on her naturall bofome finde: 
Many for many,vertues excelient: 
None but for fome,and yet all different. 
Omiickle is the powerfull grace that les 
Ia Plants,hearbes,ftones,and their true quallities : . 
A ; ° . of 





. _—. of Romeo and Iuliet. 
For nought (0 vile, that on the earth doth live, na 
But tothe earth fome fj Arad doth giue: 

Nor ought fo good but ftraind from that tare vie, 
~ Reuolts from true birth, {tumbling on abufe. . 
Vertue it felfe tarnes vice bene mifapplied, 
And vice fometime by adtion bonifed. 
: Etter Romeo. 
- Within theinfant sinde of this weake flower 
Poy fon hath refidence, and medicine power! 
For this being {mek wich that part, cheares each part, 
Being tafted {tates all ences wiehthe hare. - 
Two fuch oppoled Kings encamp them ftill, 
In man as well as hearbes,grace and rude will: _ 
‘ And where the worferis predimnant, 
Fu'lfoone the Canker death cates vpthatPlam. sw. 
Ro. Goodmorrow father, ies f 





Fri, Benedicitie. , 
Whatearly conguc fo fweere falureth me? 
Young fonne,it argues a diftempered hed, 
” Sofyone to bid goodmorrowtothybed: . 
Care keepes his watch in ewery old manseye, t 
And where care lodgesfleepe will neuer lyex 
But where vnbrufed youth with vnfluft braine 
Doth couch his lims,there golden fleepe doth raigne, 
Therefore thy earlinefle doth me aflure, 
Thouart vproufd with fome diftempracure: 
Orifnot fo,then here I hit it tighe, 
Our Romeo hath not bene in bed to nighe. — 
Ro, That laft is true,the fweeter reft was mine, - 
Fri, God pardon fin,waft thou with Refabae 
- ‘Rg. With Rofaline my ghoftly father no, 
Thaue forgotshat name,andthatnameswo. 
Fri. Thats my good fon, byt wher haftchoubinehet: +. 
Ro, Ile tell thee ere thouaske it me agen: "ato 3 
¥ haue benc feafting with mineenemie, 
Where ona fudden one hath wounded mes 
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The moft lamentable Tragedie 
Thats by me wounded both, ourremedies i 
Within thy helpeand holy phificke lies: 


I beareno hatred bleffed man: for loe 


My interceflion likewife fteads my foe. - 
Fri. Be plane gqod.fonne and homely in thy drifty 
bess Api abodes utridling thsift. 
lainly know.my harts deacd lowe i is fee 
On the ane heer of rich Capuker: 
As mine on hers,(o hers is fet on mine, P 
And all combind,faue whae thou mult combine 
By holy eeu cae pa pele where,andhow,. .... | 
We mer,we wooed,and made sa ce 
Tle tell thee as we pafle,bur this I pray, 


That chou confent to marrie vs to day. : 


Fri, Holy S. Franucis what a sa bre nee: 
\s Rofaline that thou drift lone o dears. - vo Hae og 
So foone forfaken? yonn menslone then igs Ages 
Not truly in cheir heates,but in heir eies. .} 

Tefu Maristwhatadgaleofbrine .?. 


_ Hath wathethy Gllowtheckes for‘Re/abiie? 


How much fale waterebrawhe away in walle, 
To feafon loue,that ofit dothinot tafte. 


. The Sun not yet thy faghes, from eauen cleares | 


Thy old grones yexringing in mineauncientearess 
Lohere vpon thy checke the ftaine doth fit, : 
Ofanold teare that is not watht off. Yee gE 
Tere thou waft thy feife,and chefe woes thine, 
‘Thouand thefe woes wereall fot Rofabue 
And att thou chang’d, pronounce this fentence thers 
Women may fatl,when cheres noftrength in men. 

Ro. Thouchidlt me oft-for lowing Reiser: a 

Fri, For doting, not for iausog yey mune... 


' Ro, Andbadft ‘mag buric loue., ; 


Fri. Not ima graye, Sd 
“Tolayone in another out folie. = 
aS I pray chee chide me seer Tone, Det. 


e 
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; ofRemevand de. 
“Doth prace for grace,and | koue for loue allows. 
The other did not fa. 
Fri, O the’ knew well, 
“Thy loue did reade by rote, that could not (ell 
" Bue come young wauerer,come go with 
-Inone refpe€t.ile by affiitant bes 
‘ For thisalliance may fohappicproue, 
To tarne your h 1ds rancor to pure loue, 
Re. Olet vshence,I ftand on fudden haft, 
"Fri, Wilelyand flow,they ftamble that ren faft, _ 


; Buen Beriolioand Mercitio. ; 


1 Mer, Wherethe dente fhonld ths Remeebe? came ee not. 
“Thome touinher® ‘ 
| Ben. Nos tohis fathers. (poke wich his man. 
. Mer, Why tharfamepaletard hearted wench sthat Refabur, 
Ties hina fo,that he will fare run mad, 
. Ben, Tibatt the kifarnto old Capader path fent aleeertohis 
fachershoute. ; 
=: Adee A challerigeton my hfe.’ ee a ee 
Ben. Romeo willan(wercit. : nee 
Mer. Any rian a peices 
fic ee ankwere the leteers railerhowhe dares.be- 
ing dare 
CR lerce, ‘Alas’ Seon taie, he» alreadie dead flabd nih a 
white wench:s blacke eye ,runne through theeare dithra haue 
fong , the very ¢ of his heart-, cleft wih tle blinde 
pome-nayes bac ina ’ ‘and i is bee & J mu Co" encounter Baye 
batt? 
Re. Why what isTybebe ; ie 
Mer, More then Prince of Cats. ‘Oh bes dhe couragtous 
captain of Complementszhe fights as you fing gruklons, 
time,diftance & propertion;he refts has mimum refti, onc twos 
and théthird imyour bofome t the very butcher ofa filkebut- 
tonya dualift a dual, sami gine sad fattboute nar 


Exennt. 
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Thi mop lamentable Tragedie - 

| firft and fecond¢aufe, ah the immortal! Paflado,che Panto re: es 
werfo,the Hay. 2 
1 Ben. Thewhat? v 

Mer. The Pox of fuch antique lifping affedting ohecicacils 

thefe new tunersof accent : by Iefua very good ‘blade, avery 

i tall mana very good whore.Why is not thisa lamétable thing 

aundfir, that we fhould be thus affli€ted with chefe Mraunge 
Bes: thefe fafhion- mongers,thefe pardons mees, who ftand {o. 
much on the new forme, that Beery coiaoe fit at a on the old 
bench.O their bones,theit bon “9 4 


Enter Rona: 





: ‘Ben. ‘Here Comes. Romere,here comes Romeo... 

Mer, Without his Roe, likea dried Hering, O fleth, fleth,. 
“how ait thou fithified ? now’is befor the numbers tha Petrach. 
flowedin: Lasrato his Lady , was akitchinwench, marrie 
fhe had a better love to berime ber: Dido a dowdie , Cleopatra 
-aGi phic, Hellen. and Hero, hildings and harlots : 7. besbse agyey. 
eye or fo,but not to the pur pofe. Siguior Remeo,Ronienr, theres 
a French faluration to your¥rench flop ; Yougaue ys the coune 
terfert fairly laft nighe. 

' Ro, Ggodmorrow toycu-both + what counterfeit dil give 
ou? ; 
Mer. Theflipfi r.theflip,can younoteonceiueh F 
_ Re. Pardongood A4ercatie, my bylinelle was great, andin 
Gacha cafe as mine,a man may ftraine curtefie,, 
Mer. Thatsas much asta aaa acafeas Yourconfsing 
aman to bow inthe hams,') ;: aie ES 4 
- Ra.. Meaning tocarfig.; ..- ee obi 
- Mer. Thou hak moh kiviiy hie’ it. 
Ro. A moft curtuous expofition. 
Mer. Nay l amthe very ak of conese 1¢. 
“Roy Pinch for flow ee 
Mer Righs - 
. "Ro. Why thenis rty puts wel flowerd. 
- Aer., Suse wit follow me it jeaft, now till thou haft wore: 
_ ont thy punip,that when thefi ingle fole _ itisworne, theicatt 
may remainc after ths wearing.foly fi ingula Ie 














of' ee and Tulet, 
Re’ Ofinsle folde ieaft, folie fin fing toed for che fingleneffe. 
Mer, Come betweene vs good Bexsolio,my wits faints. 
Re, Swits agd (purs,{wies and! pare ile criea match. 
Her, Nay, ifour wits ran the wildgoofe chafe, Iam done: 
For thou haft more of the wildgoofe in one of thy wits, then I 
estab Lhaue in my whole frae, WasI with you there for the 
goofe. 
Re. Thowwalt nee with me efor any thing, when thou walt 
not there for the 
_ Mer. Iwill bite fas by the eare for that ieaft. “ 
"Rom, Nay good goofe bite not. 
Mer. Thy witisavery bitter fweeting,itis amoft tharp fawce. 
« Rom. Andis it not then well (e.u'd in toa {weete goofee. 
(Mer. Oh heresa wit of Cheuerell , that {tretches from an 
ynch natrow,to an ell broad. 
Re. I ftretch it out for that word broad, which addedto the 
goofe,proues thee farre and wide.a broad goofe. : 
Mer, Why is not this better now then groans ht loue,now 
art choufociable,now art thou R emee : now art thou what thou 
jattyby art as wellasby nature , for this driueling loueis like a 
great natural] chat runslolting vpand downe to hide his cae 
inahole. 
Ben. pri there,{top there. 
hou defireft meto iti my tale ah the haire. 
ri Thou wouldtt elfe have made thy eale large. 
‘Mer. Othouw ait deceiu’d,I would haue made it fhort, for I. 
was rn tothe whole a of my tale, and meant indeed to 
.occup! ie the argument no long, er. 
Re Heeres goodly geare, Enter Nuwja and ber man, 7 
AGiyle,afayle. - 
Mer. Two two,a fhert and afmocke.. 
Nar. Peter: 
Peter. Anon, 
Nur. My far Peter, 
. Mar. Good Pater to hide her face,for her fans the fairer face: 
War, God ye goodmorrow Gentlemen: 
E 3. Mer. God 
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of his Aue gills,I ama none of his skaines mae’, and oes muft 
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Te oft lamentable Tragedie 
Mr. Pore are gentlewoman, - 
Nar, Isit good 
Mer, T1300 det, Ieell yee,for the bawdic hand of the dyal, 
is now vpon the prickofnoone. 
Near. Out vpon you,what a man are you? 


. Re. One gentlewoman,that God hath made,himfelf to mar. 


Nwr. By my troth itis well faid for himfelfe to mar quoth a? 
Gétlemé ciany of youtel me wher! may findthe yong Remeet? 

Ro, 1 can eel you,but young ‘R emes vo will be older when you 
haue found him, then he was ohn youfought him: fam the 
youngett of that name, for fault of a worfe. 

Neer. Youlay welle"° 

Mer.Yeaisthe worft wel,very wel took,ifaich,wifely,wifely, 
' Nee, Ifyou be he fir, I defire fome confidence with you. 

_Ben. She will endite him to fome fapper. 

Mer. A baud,a baud,a baud. So ho. 

Re. What halt chou founds ee . 
| Ader.No hare fir,voleffe aharefirinalenten pie,thgris fome~ 
thing ftale and hoare ere it be (pene. 
Anold hate hoare,and anold hare hoarei is very good neti 


dene. 

Ets ien ei is hore, is too mach for a core, when ichoren 
it nt. 

Romee il you come to your bihertviegleo dined: sicher. 


+ ‘Rg. Iwill follow you, 


Rid Farewell aincient Lady, farewell Eady Lady La ran 
"Nee. I pray you fi is aha ine metchant was ai re was 


fofall of his roperie? 


Ro, A ipemicoeat Nurle, that iste to  heare biinl@lfe talke, 
rae eel peake more ina | inute then hee will ftand too ina 


Nar. Mand a fpeake any thing againft me,lletike him aoaties 


and a wereluftierthenlieis , and twentie fuch Jacks: and if I 
tanndt,ile finde thofe that thal: feuruie knaue, I am none 


ftand 





vy-C vweem - - a, ea 


ibe or tir a wer. ciae 


é offRomes and Ile 
find by too and fuffer euery knape to vie me at his plea. 
re. ° 
- Pet, Vfaw noman ule you st his pleafuresf I bad,my weapon 
fhuld quickly have bin out : I warrang you, 1 dare draw affoone 
asay other man,if {Ge occalien ina goodquarel é thelawon . 


y fide. 

‘Nar, Now afore God,I amfo vext, that euery part sbout me 
cele apie koawe : pray you fira word:and as I told you 
my Lady bid me you out, what the bid me ay, , 
alee tomy felfe:bu let me tell ye, if ye thouldteade: 
herina fooles paradife,as hay Go. is were a very grofle kind of 
behauioras they fay: for the Gentlewomanis yong: and there- 
fore, if you thould deale double with her, eruly it were anill 
thing tobe offredto any Geritlewoman,and very weake dea- 


ling. 
"kom, Nurfe,cotumend me to thy Lady and Miftreffe,] pro- 
teft vnto thee. 
Nar Good heart,and yfaith I wil tel her as much: Lord,Lord, 
' fhe willbeaioyfull woman. 
ae What wile chou tell her Nurfe? thou dooeft nor marke 


aa: Twill cell bce fir,that you do proteft, which asI takeit, - 
isa gentlemanlike offer. 
Ro.Bid her deuife fome means to come to fhrift this afternoon, 
~ And there the fhall ar Frier Lawrence Cell 
Be fhrieued and married:here is for thy paines, 
Ner. Nottuly fir not apenny, 
Re, Gotoo,] fay you thall. 
_ Nar, This Goa fir,well fhe fhall beihere 
. Re, And May good Nuife behinde the Abbey wall, 
Within this houre my man thall be with thee, 
And bring thee cordessaade ke atackied{tayre, - 
Which to ie high topgallant of my ioy, 
Muttbe my conuoy in the fecret night. 
Farewell be truftie,andile oy thy paines : 
Fasewel, commend me to thy Miftreffe. 
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The moft lamentable Tragedie 
Nwr. Now God in heaven blefle thee,haskeyou fir. 
Ro. What fait thou my deare Nurfe? 
Newr. Is your man fecret did.younere hete fay,two may keep 
counfell pursing one away,’ 
_ Ro, Warvant thee my mansas tne as fteele. ’ 
Nar. Wellfirsmy Mittrefleis the {weeteft Lady, Lord, Lord; 
when twas a litle prating thing.O these isa Noble man intown 
one Part that would faine lay knife aboord: but fhe good foule 
hadas lecue {ee atode,a very tode as fee him ; 1 anger her fome- 
aimes,and tell her that Pars is che properer man, but ile warrant 
you, when I fay fo,(he lookes as pale as any clout in the verfall 
world, doth not Rofemarie and Reweo begin both withalet- | 


ter? 

Ro. INurfe,what ofthat? Both wich an. 

Ner. A mocker thats the dog, name 2. is for the no, I know 
_it begins with fome other letter » and fhe hath the prerieft fen- 
¢entious ofit,of you and Rofemarie,thar it woaldco you good 
eo heare it. oo 

Ro. Commend me to thy Lady, 

Nor. Lathouland times Peter. 

Pet. Anon. 
. Nur. Before and apace, 

: : Exa. 
Exter Tuliet. 


"Iu, Theclocke ftrooke nine when I did fend che Nurfe, 2 


Inhalfe an houre fhe promifed to returne, 
Perchance fhe cannot meete him,thats not fo:. 
Oh theis lame,loues heraulds fhould be thoughts, 
Which ren eimes falter glides then the Suns beames, __. 
Driuing backe fhadowes ouerlowringhills =» @ 
‘Therefore donimbl- piniond doues draw love, 
And therefore hath the wind {wift Cuped wings: 
Now is the Sun vpon the highmoft hill, 
Of chi; dayes iourney and from nine til! cwe!ue, 
Is there long houres,yet fheis nct come, 

' Had the aftc€tions and waime youthful! bloud; 
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+9 offRimeound Fideet, > 
She would be a:Faiitia motionass bell, - Daa 
es pear rte fan sthey dead, 
as 
Vawieldie flowe,hessionnd paleaslead. Ma 


Exar Nerf. — 
© God the comes 6 bony Nur ke whie newest ere 
Haft chou met with him ? fend thy manaway. 
Nar. Peter ftey acthe 
Je, Now (mee Nirj0 Lordy lookelt chou fade 
newes be fad,yettclithemmerily, - 
thou thamefit offweete newes, - 


Lo mete nisi good or bad 

Nw. Well yos peme wees em ore you know not 
how to cle atsan Rss, no not he though his face be ber- 
ter then any mans, yet his leg excels alltmens, and for ahand 
and a foote and a body they be noc tobe talkeon , yet 
they are palt compare: he is not the flower of curtefie , burile 
‘warrant gentle asa lamme : gothy wayes wench , {crue 
God, What haue you dinde st home ¢ 

- iu, No,no-But allthis did Iknow before, 
‘Wha fayes he of our marriage,what ofthat?  « 
Ne, bow my head akes, what ahead haue Ie 
3a beates as i¢ would ee My 
oe 








[My back atother idarhsny backs, weet. £5 
| sae bacleee a re et ‘ 
In. Gah Lom lorviathat chou srt moowell. c 


Sweere,fweere (wecte Narlexell taeslant Gayes 2 owe 
Ner. Yous lowe (ayes likean heneft 


oar pocnenesae : 
warrant a vertuog where isyour mothét 

Iv. Whereis my mothe why theis wishinywher fanld the bet 
Howodlythoureplics «a Wists ak 


Iu. Hires fach a cole anaes wher Ga es 
Rare 


Hie soto Chunch,l wedhen ara de, 
Tok tch a Ladder by the which your leue ~ 
Biche stirne owen itinduke, 


J amthe 

Baryostboll tree deter letienonestghs 

Go ile 00. dinner,hie you 

Ris emia 8 


Soft alee this a 
Fri. mile b 
That after houres,with forsow pide rdregnet 











Tootoitarines tardie as t00 


Sse act on pene afoote yin 


Wl nere weare out the 


ds, Asteuch to him,clle is his chankes too nnxch. 
Re, coy tonineaigas pracetdsyin’ At Be 
Be thae thy skill bemore 
Tobin, it,then {weetenwithehy breath - _ 
muficke 


y : 
Brags of his (ubtence,mot ofarnament, 


They are bue beggers thar can coupe their worthy as 


But my wue lowe is growne ta fach excefle, 
I canoe (ama vp Gann of hae my wealth. 


"Fri, Come,come with me,and we will make (hore . 
For by your leases,you fhall nct {tay alone, (oeee 


Till holy Charch incorporate swo inonc. 
Fa 


oe - | 
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The melaenacte Tragic 


a iva tee Mero on vee, to " 
The dey ichot,the Capo abroad oO" 


And if we meete we thal! ndt eapt'a brewte, for new thele tie 
daies,is the mad . ot : 

Mer. Thouatt like one of when he catets: 

the confines ofa Tanemne, claps me his fwerd vpori the table, 

and fayes, God fend me no neéd of thee; and by dhe operacion: 
ee 
isno n . 

Bes. Am] hke fuchafelfow? ‘ ; 

Mar. Cima, cone; Uasaost aa ant a lackeles iy mead os 
any in [tebe : : and affoone moued tobe moodie at aioe 
moodie to be mowed. ) 

Ben. Andwhattooe =~ ° 

Me. Nay and there were two fach » we thoul@hase sone 
fhortly 5 for one would till theotler: show why thou wilt 
quarell with a manthat hath a haire fore, ora haire lelT¢in Mis 


what cye, bor fach an eye wold fpie ont fach a quarrel? 
besa ben be rar aldfe ss an epgPterqoreBay: hos 
en as as an ng: 
opto te flrcess "because fick 


hath ree eerie oa the fan. Didft 

wi ine in 

thou noe fall our with a hiswew doabite be- 

fore ph plate another aki abs hey <iees ieae tie 

bend;and yet wei ees tet ; 
Ben, "And I were fo apt to tach srry an fool 


buy the fee-firtipie ofmy hicforsaboure andaquarter, = 
Mer. The fee-fimp!e,dfimpte. - = 
Enter ty bale Betruchio, and orbers 
epg my hiadt here comes the Capuiers. 
ymyheelelcarenoe, ee 
Tha Follow me clole,for } will {peake to viens 


Geslemen,Goed den,a word with anc of yous. 


=a~-—lCc rl eT 


——_— ere a eee ee; 


Ger EN Pea ape Eee oe, Se ee? ee 





. fRerkes and Yaliet, *- 
Merb tort onok amet ie 


aie it 3 word andablewe. 
alin mege ght ayo 


mak: Mites of vooke thea nothing bet dicots: hens 
my fiddlefticke, hceres that hall make you daumneczzounds con | 


Ben, Wetalle herein the publics heaat of nen : 
Eicher withdraw vnewfome prisate place,; == 
Orreafon coldly of your greeuances: 

Or elfe depart, hereall eyes gazeonvs. — 

Me, ests eyes were made to looke,and let chem gaze,’ 

I will not budge for no mans pleafure I. 
Enter Romeo — - 

Tyb. Well peace with youl ere comes my man. 

Mer. Batite be firifhe weare yourlmerse: — Y; 
Mamrie go before to field, heelebe your follower, =, + 
Your worfhipin thee fenfemaycalhem mam oh 

Tyb. Romeo,the louc I beare thee,can affpord: 
No better termethen thisthon art avillame. 

Ro. Liceiral rebel arelpionartig 


” Doth much exoufe the appertaining, 
Fofichagrening:vilaseenlome 
knovwelt me not, 


EE hats pon this thal! not excufe theimiuries . 
haft dene me,therefore turneand deaw.. 
as “To proc I ness = 


But lowe thee better then thon -canft Jewkes 
Till thou thale know che reafon of my toue;. 
And fo good Capadet, which name Te tender: 
nee as mine owne, be fatisfied,. 
Ater.. Q calme,difhonourable, vile Sabet: 
E 3 Mla: 





a ee ee = re —_—_——w 





The melanie Tragede 


Mis hacahe caries t away) PO NERE ade ee ates 


Rem, Gentle Abercatia ; Rapier 
Mer, Come fir,your mae P 
Rom, Draw Beauohe,beate downe their weapomty 
Gentlemen, for thame forbcare this on 
afer bap 
id chi ying in VeromaRtrectety 
Hold 7yhet, good UMtercarie. 


efway Tybale. 
Pats erage ed, 
a am ; : » 
1b Secadtachoe . 
Ben, What arc thou hurt ¢ < 
Virco try Pagtg vilane fecha Srgiog” 
Whrere is illaine, a ion. 

Re. i al fai cient beech. 

Mer. No us not fo deepe aaa well , nor fo wide as s Church 
doore, but tisinough,cwill ferue:aske for me to morrow,and you 
fhall finde mea grauc man. I am peppered I warrant , for this 
world,2 plague s both your houfesfounds a dog, a rata mont, 
acat,to{cratch a mento death: abrageare, arogue, a villaine, 
chat fights by the book of ariehmatick, why the deulecame you 
vopPoka-prtda Mertyadablirea? dapat ee 

Re, ithoughtall forthebef. 

Mer. Helpe me into fome houle Bemese, 








- ef Ronieo wad Lien.” 
Out tera pages both your houles, 
They hase made wormes meateofme, > 
I haue it,and fonodly, to your hontes 


Bm ORs omeo Reaves rma Hercerieis is dead, 
wien die Clomde, 


And fier end furie,be wy coda oo 
Now Tybat take the villaine backs againes 
That late thou gaveft me, for aren me - 
Is buta little way aboue our beads, 
Staying for chine to keepe bim companie : 
Eicher thou of I,or bo:h,mutt go with him. ae 
77. T how wretched bay chat didft <Sfors hiss = 
Shale with him hence. no. 
Re. This fhall determine thae. “ 
They Fight. Tibale falls, 
Ben. Romeo,away be gone : 
The Citizens are vp,and 7y6ah flaine, 
Stand not amazed, the Prince wildoome thee death, 
Ifchon et tahenyhanes be poms ery, , 6 





The Lema de 
Re. Olmert safes a stb 
B. W tf bee nee. ned 
ne aes Va er dae cian 
Enter Citizens, 


Gui Whicewiry nachotha Sad itera) ees 


Tybals chat mmatherer pobtich way rahe” Ne 


Ben. Therelies that Tybabe AHR 

Citi. Vp fir,go veatrmes -- aia! . “ad 

Ichurgethecinthe Prinses nemeabey. whe ot 
_ Enter Prince sida ! Ry 


thee warns anda Sl: nt Vv ee : 
Prin. Where are the vile beginners of this fray? 
Ben. O Noble Prince, can difsowerells 


Ofay deare kifman,Prince aera 
iclep een orl 


zia,Cozin, ; 
Prin. Benuslio,who this bloudicfray?: 
oe batt here flain, Roewees hand did flay, 
smce that Spoke hin faire bid bien bethinkce : 
How nice the was, withall 


si asf aconan granary wras gaa 
not take truce with the vnruly fpleene 
Wa sieving fie ace, but that he : 
we Piercing, ek old Meebo 
Who all as hot, turnes to poyne, 
And with a Martial! pianansyA 2 oop hse bcanes 
Cold death afide,and with the othesfends 
Icbacke to Tybalt, whofe dexteritic 
Retorts it, Romeo hecries aloud 
Hold friends, friends part,and filter then his tongue, 








His aged arme beates downe their fatall poynti, : 
And woe them rathes, vnderneath whofe arme, 
An enuious thruft from 7ybets hit the life 
Of ftowe Mercutis,and then T7bak fled, 

Bat by and by comes backeto Remes, . 

Who had but newly cntertaind reuenge, 

And roote they go like lightning for ere I 
“Could draw to pare them, was ftous Tybalt laine: 
Andas he fell,did Romeo turne and fie, - 

This is che erath,or let Benvebo die. 

. Ca. Wi, Heis akifman to thet. ' 
Affeétion makes him falfe, he fpeskes not true: _ 
Some twentie of them tin chis blacke ftrife, 
And ail chofe twentie could bur kill one life. 


Prin. ‘Romeo flew him,he flew Afercutio, 
Who now the sed ahaa erheg Puanayic 
Capu. Not Romeo Prince,he was Adercaties friend, 
His taule concludes,but what the law fhould end, 
The life of Tybat. . 
Priv. Andforthatoffence, - — 
Immediately wedoexile him hence: 
I haueanineereft in your hearts 
My bloud for your rade brawles doth lic a ra 
Batile amerce spo near 
That y ou (tall all repent the lo (eof mine. 
Te will be deafe to pleading and excules, 
Norteares, nor prayers fhall purchafe out abules. 
. Therefore vie none, lee Renee hence in haft, 
Efe when he is found,that houre ishislaft,  < . 
Beare hence this body and attend our will, 
Mercic but marders,pardoning thofe that kill. ea 


Ester Juliet alone, ; 4 : 
~ Gallop apace, you fieric footed ia 
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t 


The cords that Rome bid thee fetcht 


The meft lamentable Tragedie —- 
atten ence fa ee ee 


Leape to thefe armes,vntalkt of and vnicene, | 

Lowers can {ce to do their amorous rights, . 

Dich cece comes 
agrees with night,come ight, 

a oe aan 
ame me how toloofe a 

Plaide fora puive of tainlellc mey denboods . 

Hood my vamand bloud baynng in my checkes, 

With thy blacke mantle,till c loue grow bold, 

Thinke crue louc acted fimple modeftie: fe hog 

Come night,come Rewes,come thou day in nigh. a 

For thou wilt lic vpon the winges of ni a gS 

Whiter then.new {now vpon'a Ragens oF 

Come gencle night, come loising black browdnigha = 

Giue me my R gasea,and when | fhall die, as 

Take him and cut him outin littlefarres, — ’ ‘- 

And he will make the face of heauen fo fine, 

That all che world will be intoue with night, 

And pay no worthip tothe gatifh Sun. . 

Tea rte 

ut Nas cit it, am 5 

Not yet cartier secre oer = 

Asisthe night beforefomefeftinall, 

Toan impatiene child chat hath new robes 

And my not weare them.O here comes my Nurfe: 


Ener Nar{e with cords. ae os , 
And fhe brings newes, and that freaks ae 
Bur Romess name, {peakes heauenly elo cs 


Now Nurfe,what newes¢what haft thoa ese 








co a - 
Niw. 1,1, the cords. 
ds. Ay mewhat newstwhy doft chou wring thy hids¢ 
Nar, A werada sheesdend, hock dead Nees dea 
‘Weare vndone Lady, we are vndone. 
Alack the day;hees gone,heeslild,hees dead, 
Ju. Can heauen befoentious? nwt 02 


Nar, Romeo can, 
Though heasen cannot. Renee, Romeo, 
Who ever would haue thought Rowe Ms 

d«.What duell arechouchacdolt cormenemetian? ©: 
This torture fhould beroredindifmall hell, . - 
Hath Romee flaine himlelfe? Gy thou buc I, 
And that bare vowell I thall poyfon more 
Then the death arting eyeot ; 
Lamonotl,iftherebe(uchen], = 
Or thofe eyes fhor,that makes thee anfwere I 
Ifhe be flaine fay I, or if not,no. : 
Briefe,founds, determinemywealeorwo. =. 
. Nur. Ufaw the wound,I wit with mine eyes, 
God faue the marke hereon his manly breft, - 
A piteous coarfe,a bloudie piteous coarfe, 
Pale, pale as afhes,all bedawbde in bloud, 
| mm k ha eb eak ; 
In, ak my hart c at ONCE. 

To prifon eyes,nere reoke on tere. 
Vile carth too earth refigne,end motion here, 
And thou and Remes pref[e on heauie beare. 

Nur. OTybak,Tybake,the belt friend I hady 
O curteous Tybab,honeft Gentleman, 
That euer | liue to {ce chee dead. : 

In, What ftorme is this that blowes fo contrariet 
Is Romeo {lau andis 7ybak dead? 
My deareft and mydearerLord, __ 
ee stebigare Lreaine found the generall doome, 

is liuing,if twoaregonee—- 
. 7 . G 2 Nar. Tybale 





- Ah poormy lord, what tongue 





Thenwftlomentable Tragede 
Nar. Ee pescado 3 2 ae go" 


Romecthakildbanbeisbanthed. = 
Jali. © Godgdid Rensees hand fhead Tibatss blowd? 


lid neste days anne 

Nar. O ferpene heart,hid wieh aflowring fece. 

"In, Dieu draggokerpe (ira Cae ie 
angelicall : , 


paseo tirant,fic ; 
auenous douefeatherd raud, woluiffranening lanl, 
Dcfpifed fubltance of diuineft fhowe: 
luft oppofite sowhat thowtultlyfeem'ff, 9 .. - 
A dimme fhiat,an henaurableviilaine: =. 
Onature what hadftthosrodoinhell. 
When thou didft bower the fpimit ofa fiends. 
Inmortall ife of {uch fweete flefht 

Wasever containing fuch vile matter 


. So fairely bound? G thas deceit fhould dwell 


In fuch a gorgious Palace. 


Ner, ‘Theres notrult ne faith,wo honeltieia men,” 


All periurde,all forfwoene,all 
Ah wheres my iue me fome Aqua-vuz: - 


manigtue : 
Thefe griefs,thefe woes, thefe forsors make me old, ; 


Shame come to Remee. - 
Jn. Biifterd be thy congue i 
For fuch a with,be was not borne to {hame: 
Vpon his brow fhameis afham’d to fit: 
For tis athroane where Booey mar pectoyet 
Sole Monarch of the vnaerfal eace ie eee 
O what a beaft was I eco chide at hime » , 
Ner. Wilyou {peak wel of him that kitd your cozint 
Ju,’ Shall I {peake ill of ee 
fracoth thy name, 
When I thy three houres wife hase ro 
Bur where‘ore villaine dedft thou kilmy Cozin? . 


- That villaine Cozin would haue kild my husband: 
- Backe foolith teares,backe to your natiue fpringy 
Your sributarie drops belong to woe, 





Which you miftaking, offer vp toioy, —. - 
My husband lrues that 7644 would haue flaine, 


Bur with areareward following 7 ybaits death, . 
Ronee is anithed:20 rehucsosd: ; 


Thereisnoend,nelimitmeaurebqund, a = 
In that words death,no words can that woe found. 


"Whereis my father and my mother Nurlet 


Nur. Weeping and wayling ouet 7yb<ks courfe, 
Willyou go sotheme Iwallbringyouthicher, 
In.Waththey his wounds with teares? mine fhall be 
hf ae sg are a een ol . 
a ¢ cordes,pooresopes youare 
Both you and Ifor Recess oxides 
He made you for ahighway to my bed, 
But I a maide,die maiden 93 ‘ 
Come cordes,come Nurfe,ile uemy wedding bed, 
And death not Romeo, take my maiden head. 
Ner. Hie to your chamber,lle finde Remes 


Tocomafort you, wot well where heiss 
: ee G 3 Harke 


‘ 


4 
4 





es 


The ma lamentable Tragedla 


Harke ye, your Renseo will. be hete at night, 

gee yaaa eyiised ze Cell. Kei, | 

In. O fisd him, give this ring to my true 

And id him come;to take halal farewell. . : “be 
Ear Frtr aed Romeo a NG 3 


Fri. Romeo come forth, come forth chou fearefall ae 
Aifliation is enamourd of thy parts: 


And thou are wedded tocalamitie. He 
Ro, Father what newes?whatis the Princes dgomnet re i 

What forrow crauesacqustmance i my hamd; ” on 

That I yee know not? : cure 
Fri, Too familiar - 


Is my deare fonne with fuch fowre companie? 
I bring thee dings of che Princes doome. oe 
Re.Whatle then doomsday isthe Princes doom od 
Fri. A gentictiudgement vanifhe fromhis lips, ° = 
Noe bodies death, but bodies banifhment. 
Rom, Ha, banifhment? be merciful, fay death: 
For exile hath more terror in his booke, ne 
Much more then death,do not fay banifhment, 
Fri, Here from Verowie ast thou banithed: « ' 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 
Ro. There is no world without Verema walls, 
But purgatorie,torvure shell it felfe: 
Hence banifhed,is bianitht from the world, : 
And worlds exile is death. T hen banithed, - 
Is death, miftermd,calling death banifhed, 
Thou curft my headoff rs agolden axe, - 
And fmileft v pad the Mtroke chat murders me, 
Fri, Odeadly fin,6 rude vathankful 
Thy faule our bate calls death, but the ki kind Prince 
Taking thy part,hath ruthe afide the law, 
And turnd x blackeworddeath to —— 


This 





rT nT. TT 7 ESEeEeqquay ~~ - 7 


This is deare mercie,and thom feeft ix not. 

Re, Tis torture and not mercie,heauen is here 
Where /néet lines,and enery cat and dog, 
And litle moufe,euery : 

Liuc here in heauen,and may looke on 

But Romeo may not.More validitie, 

foes honoarable seepcuantt courtfhip liues 
ncarrion flies,then R guveo:they may {eaze 

On the white wonder of deare Joliet? hand, 

And fteale immorrall bleffing frem het lipsy 

Who euenin pure and veftalf shodeftie 

Suill blufhyes thinking their owne kiflesfin. _ 

This may flyes do, when I from this maf flie, 

And fayeft chou yet,that exile isnot deathe 

But Romeo may notsheis banithed. 

Flies may do this, but I from this nwft flie: 

. They are freemen but I am banifhed. 

Hadft thowno poyfon mint, no tharpe ground knife, 

No fudden meane of Derefomeane, 

But banithedto kill me:Banifhed? = 

O Fries,the damned vfethat word in hell: - 

sion line Seren it,how haft thou the heart 

Being a Diuine,a ghoftly Confe(lor, 

Afin obfoluer,and my friend profeft, 

To mangle me with that word banifhed? . _ 

Fri, Then fond mad than, heare mea little {peak 
Ro. Othouwilt fpeake againe of banjfhment. .__ 
Fri. Ile giue thee armour to keepe off that word, 

Aduerfities fweete milke, Philofophie, 

To comfort thee though thou art banifhed. 

Rg. Yetbanifhedhang vp philofophie, 

Vnlefle Philofophie can make a Jolset,: 

* Difplane atowne;renerfe a Princes doome, - 

Achelpes nor, it preuailesnot,talkenomore. _ . 
Fri. Othen I {ee,that mad manhasenocare, 
Re. How fhould they when that wife men haue no Piegee 

nceete . , Fre Le 








The wbft hanentuble Tragedie 

Fri. Let me difputewith thee of thy ‘eftate. . 

Ro. Thou can not fpeak of that thou dolt not fee 

‘Wert thowas young as 1,/indiet thy love, 2th 

An houre bat married, 7ybak trmardered, - <= 

Doting likeme,andhiiemebasithed, =. = 

Thenmighteft thowfpeake, ‘0 0° fo tem, 

Then mightft thoutearethyhsyre, —, 2 rs 

And fall vponthe groundasIdonow, =~ tr 

Taking the meafure of an vomade grauc. ; “ 

Emer Nar{e,and kuake. ys 

Fri, Arife one knocks,g00d Reseohide thy felfe. - 
Ro, NotI, vnleffe the breath of hartficke grones, ' : 

_ Myft-like infoldmefromthefearchofeyes, 


_ _Fri.Harkhow they knock(whofe there) Romeo snile, 
Thouwilt be aor awhileftandvp, 
fs 


Run tg my fladie by and by,Gods will 
ae 
Knocke. \ : 
Who knocks fo hard’whéce come you?whats yotrwill?..) 
_ Emer Nerfa, py i. 
Ner.Let me come in,and you fhal know my errant: : 
Icome from Lady Jatiet, : 
* Fri. Welcomethen. 
Nar. Oholy Friet,O tell me holy Erier, 
Wheres my Ladyes Lord?wheres Romeo? 
Fri. Thereon the ground, 
With his owne teares made drunke. 
Nar. Oheis euenin my miftrefle cafe, 
Tuft in her cafe. O wofull fimpathy: 
ar lar panniers lies > : 
ubbring and weeping, weeping an i 
Stand vpaitand vodtandend voube a sa 
For Jwhets fake,for her fake rife and {tand: 
Why fhould you fall into fodeepean OQ? 
- Rows, Nure. Nar. Ah 

























of Romeo and Tuliet. 
Nor. Abfir,shfir,deathstheendofall.  - 
Re. Spakeft thou of Juser?how is it wich here 
Doth not the thinke me an old murtherer, 
Now I hauc ftaind the childhood of our ioy, 
‘With bloud remoued,but little from her owne? 
Whereis fhhetand how doth fhetand what fayes 
My conceald Lady to our canceld loue? 4 
Ner, Oh the fayes nothing fir, but weeps and weeps, 
And now falls on her bed,and then ftarts vp, 
And77baé calls,andthen on Remeccrics, 
And then downe falls againe. _ : 
Re, Asif that name fhot from ae coal leuell of a gun, 
Did moarther her, as that names curfed . 
_ Marderd her kinfman.Oh tell me Frier,tell me, 
In what vile part of this Anatomie 
- Doth my name odge?T ell me that I may facke 
The hatefull manfion. 


Fri. Hold thy iy ine hand: 
’ Artthouaman’thy forme cries oue thou art: 
‘Thy teares are womanith,thy wildaéts dcuote 
= storspeenaadgtali beaft. 
nfeemely woman ina feeming many 
And ilbefeeming beaft in feeming both, 
Thou haft amaz'dme. By my holy order, 
_ I choughe thy difpofition better temperd. 
Haft thou flaine 794442 wilt thou fley thy felfe¢ 
And fley thy say shee in thy life lies, 
By doing da hate vpon thy felfc¢ 
Why rayleft chou on chy birthethe heauen and earth? 
Since birth,and heauen, and earth all three domect, 
In thee at once,which thou at once wouldft loofe, 
Fie, fie, chou fhameft chy apathy loue,thy wit, 
Which hkea Vfurer aboundft in all: . 
And vifeft none im that true vfe indeed, 
Which sen cans ode S eee) loue, thy wits 
Thy Noble thape is buta forme of waxe, Me 
| H Digrefling 












The moft anentable Tragedi 
Digreffing from the valourofa many. i 
Thy deare louefwarne but hollow periurie, 
Killing chat loue which chou haft vowd to cherifh,. 
Thy wit, that ornament,to fhape and loue, 
Mithapen in the condué of them both: 

Like powder in askillefle fouldiers flaske, 

Is {eta fier by thine owne prowess 
And thou difmembred with thine owne 

What rowfe thee man,thy /séet is aliue,. 

For whofe deare fake thou walt bue lately dead. 
There art thou happie,7ybads. would kili thee, 

But thou flewelt 71604, there are thowhappie. 
The law that threatned death becomes thy friend, 
And rurnes it to exile, there art thou happie. 

A packe of ae vpen thy backe, 
Happines courts thee in her bef array, 

But like a mifhaued and fallen wench,. 
Thou puts vp thy fortune anditliy lone:: 

Take heede,take heede,for fuch die miferable, 
Go get thee to thy loge as was decreed). 

Afcend her chamber, hence and comfort her:: 
Burlooke chou fay not sill the watch be fet, . . 

For then thou canit nce palleto Afaxiua,. 

Where chou fhia'e liuesll we can fiad atime: 

To blaze your marriage,reconcile your friends. 
Beg pardon of the Prince and call chee backe, 
Wahtwentie hundred cheufand tityes more iay 
Then thou wentft forth in lamentation. 

Go before Nurlegcommend mc to thy Lady, 





_ And bid her-haften all the houfe to bed, 


Which heauie forrow makes them apt vntoy, 
Remeo is comming. 
Nar. O Lord, could haue ftaid hereall the nizhe, 
Toheare good counfell, oh what learning is: 
My Lord, detell my Lady you willcome.. 
Re.. Do fo,and bid my (weete prepare tg chide. 


a. Nor, Here 





Nwr. Here fir,a Ring the bid me pine you firt - 
- Hieyou,make haft,forit growes very lace. 
Re. Howwell my eomfore isreui’d by this. 
Frs.Go héce, igie,& here {tands af your ftace: 
Fither be gone befare the watch befer, 
Or by the breake of day difguife from hence, 
Soiourne in CALextua,ile find out your mam 
And he thal fignifie from time to time, 
Euery good hap to you, that chaunces here: 
Gm methy hand,tis late,farewell. goodnight: 
Re. But that aioy pat ioy callsout on me, 
Tt were a griefe,fo theese part with thee : 
Farewell. 


Exeun 
Enter ola Capulet,bis wife and Paris. 

Gx. Things haue falne out fir fo vnluckily, 

‘That we haue had notime to moue oardaughter, 
, Looke you, fhe load her kiniman Tybalt dearcly 

And fo did I. Well we were borne'to die. 
Tis very lave, theele not come downe to night: 
1 promife you, but for your companie, 
J would haue bene a bedan houre ago. 

Paris. Thefe times of wo affoord no timesto wooe: 
Madam goodnight commend me to your daughter. 

La. I will,and know her mind early to morrow, 
Tonight thees mewed vp vo her heauines. 

(4. Sw Paris,| will make a defperate tendet 
Of my childes lowes! chinke fhe will me rulde 
In all refpeéts by memay more, doubt it not. 
Wife go you to her ere you goto bed. 
Acquaint her here, of my fonne Pai: loue, 
And bid her,marke you me? on wend{day next. 
Bat (oft,what day is this? 

Pa. Monday my Lord. 

Ca. Monday,haha,well wend{day is coo foone, 
A chnlday ler bea Uracdaycel ee et Jee 








The moft lamentable Tragedie 
She fhall be married ¢o this noble Earle: aie: 
Will you beready2do you like this hafte2 
Well,keepe no great ado,a friend of two, 
For harke you,7 ybac being flaine (0 late, 
It may bet we held him carelefly. 
Bc ing our kinfman,if we rewell much: . 
Therefore weele hane fome halfe a doozen friend3,. 
And chere an end, but whae fay you to T hurfday? 
Paris, My Lord,I would that thurfday were to morrow. 
Ca, Wellgetyou gone.a T hurfday be ie then:: 
Go you - Inliet = yousot tobed, P 
Prepare her wi inft this wedding day. 
Farwell my Lord ight to my chamber ho, . 
Afore mee,itis fo very late that wee may call it early by and by,. 


Enter Romeo and luliet aloft: 

In; Wilt thou be gone?Ie is not yet neare day : 
Te was the Nightingale,and not the 
That pierft the fearefull hollow of thine earey. 
Nightly. the fingson yond Pomgrance tree,. 
Beleue mae loue,it was the Nightingale. 

Rom. Iewas the Larke the herauld of che morne). 
No Nighingseboke loue what enuicus ftreakes. ‘ 
Do lace the {cuering cloudes in yonder Eat: 
Niches candies are Puutomadt tocand day 
Scandstipto on the myftie Moumaine tops,. 


. Imuft be gone and liue,or May and die. 


Jn. Yond light is noe daylight, know is I’ 
Tt is fome Meteor that the Sun exhale, 
Tobetothcethis nizht'’a Tord>bearer, 
And light theeonthy waytoMawue, 
~ Eherefore {tay yer, thou needft not to be gone. 
Re. Letme be tane,let me be put to death. 
T'am content,fo thou wilt haue it fo. : 
Ue fay yon gray isnotthe the mornings eye, - 
, as 








of Romeo and Biliet 
Tis bue the polereflex of Ci brow. 
Nor that is not the Larke comida bene: 
~ The vaultie heaven fo hi ner alana 


Come death and 

How it my out lerseanis ooeday. 
Jn. Te is,ieis, bbe hence be gone away: 

Tis the arse fings fo owt of tune, 





Some the Laced icoched Toad change eyes, 
Onow I would they had changd voycestoo: 
- Since arme fromarme that voyce doch vs affray, 
| GO rowbepe sepeecehindeerrlntsty : 
' . QOnowbe gone, 
rae Hire hth er he darke and darke our 


tee Emer Makane ed Ne 
ae —— e ‘ 


Cy a Nor Your Lady Mothers ctasin to your chabes, 
| ‘The Ssbiicke be wery,tecke ebone 
In, window let day in, andlet life our. 
Re. cietpicair pe pre iad ap pad 
Jz. Artthon gone fo louc, Lord, ay husband, friend, 
. Fait heare from thee euery day in the houre,. 
cece seme cine meted CS: 
Be lepiarbckddany men 


Rew. I doubt e not and al hele woes (rel fegue 


Grecte difcouslesin our times to come, = 2 oe a 
H-3 la O 











The moft Lonentable Trapedia = — 
‘ Re.OGod I haue anil diumingfoule, we Oe 
Methinkes I fee chee now, thou art fo lowe, 
i aeafoneo ees odes ; 
my eye-fi : 
Rae: Anlival axlotsntiverct dosan 
Drie forrow driokes our blow, y bear ms 


-  Exig,- 

Ju, O Fortune, Fortune,all nen call chee fickle, 
If thou art fickle, what doft thou with him a 
Thaeis renowmd for faithebe fickle Formune: ae 
For chen I hope thou wilemor kee pe him long, | 
But fend himbecke, | e 

Emer Mother. oe 
La, Ho ter,are you vp2 


te Vatleioe werposeetuchafecing ole 
ia Yetlecihe afecl ee 
La, So fhall you feele the lofle,but not the friend - 
Which youweepefor. - ay 7 
In. Feeling fo theloffe,  < 
I cannot chufe but euer weepe the friend. 
| La,Wel pyrle,thou weepft not fo much for his death, 
As that the villaine Imes which flauzhterd hum. 
Ju. What villaine Madame 
La. That fame villaine'‘Romes. ms 
Is, Villaineand he be many miles a fender : 
God padon,I-do with all my heart: 
And yet a0 man like he,dath greeucsny heart, 








: Choa | 


thal oone kerpe7 Wha conopante. 
gait ie Gino 


fhall be fatisfied: 
i alee y at ey Dead. | 
Is my poore heart (0 for a kinfmen vext: 
pisses yencowe find out but'a san. 
ome tedd coe teametaara ivi ' 
in wv. 
Toheare him nemde ago. Okowny exe seh: 
Towreake the loue I bore my Cozen, 
Vested es eee 
Mo. Find thon: he means,and Ile find fach a'raan, 
Bas now iletellehee ioyfall  Gyale. 
ne Se ere a.needie times. - 


bar Sparen pray e halt est 


One who to put thee from thy heasines, 
Hath repens nirenag ei 


Is, Madamin happie time, what dayisthat 
a Marrie my chi next T hurfday. morney, 
allane,young,and Noble Gentleman, 
The tents Paris at Saint Peters Church,. 
Shall happilymake thee there.a ioyfull Bride... 

Iu, Nowby S. Peters Church,and Peter todp, 
He fhall noe make me there ai ful Bride. 
Iwondes at this hafte,thae 1 
Erehe fhizuld be husband comes to wooe: 














The mot lamentable Tragedle 
I pray you tell my Lord and father Madam, 
I will not marrie yet,and when I do, I foweare 
It thall be Rewee, hoon you know hate 
Rather then Parw, thele argnewes indeed, 

Cn. Hes comet your ae el hin fo yom 

- And fee how he will eakeit at yourhands. —. 
Emer Capulet and Narfe. 

Ca. When the Sun (ets, the earth doth dcite deaw, 
-nachsoh pelcorar att brothers fonne, a 
. Jtrains downrig| w now a Conduit gitle,what ill intews_ 
Eaermore fhowring in one litle body? 
Thou countefaits.A Batkes Sean Wind: 
For ftill chy eyesywhich I any callthe fea, 
Skog rare at eh sragrion i' bodyis: - 
a hee * yes and ey 
Who raging withthy teares an them, 
Withour a faddencekpe will overfer 
Thy tempeft toffed body. How oom wie 
Hisue you deliuered to her our decree? 

Ea. 1 firbut the will none, the give you thankes, 
1 would the foole were martiedto het prawe, |. 

Ca. Softtakeme with you, take me with you wie, 
How will the none? doth the not giue vs chanks?. 
Veuticteaeceeae 

aworthy as the is,chat we 
So worthy a Gentleman to be rab a 

Jn. Not proug you hauebur thankfal en oe 
Proud canI neuerbe ofwhatlhae, — - 

Bur chankfall-ewen for hate hat meant love. 

Ca.How,how,howhow, dilary or sectenaae 
Proud and I thanke you,and 
. And yet not proud miftroffe minton faerg an 
Thanke me no ¢hankings nor proud meno prouds, 
bagi ut fine loynts gaimft ‘T burlday next, 

o with Paris to Saint Peters Church: = 
Ort tenn hurdle thither. EN ee 
; ow 








: Toanfw 





of Romeo and Juliet, - 
Ont you greene klar you nce 
You tallow face, 
Za. Fie,fie,what are you mad - 
In. Good Eather,1 So wpe maorchonri 


ig thee young 

Itell chee what, ct novi h 5 

Orneucr after bok igo re 
Speake not,replie not,do. not anfwere 


bee ers iech,wife, we fcarce theophe ys biel, 


had lent vs but this opely childe, 

But now] fee ighersprpaeel 
And that we haue a curfe in hauing her: 
Out on her hilding. - ; 

Ner. Godinheauenbldfeher: - 
Yowine fo biome ey Lond taints Sst 

Fa.And why my Lady wildomehold yourtongue, 
Good Prudence! Inartorwith your gollips go. 


Nar. If no treafon, 
Fate Gpgde, 
May not one{peake? 


Fa. Peace you mumbling foole, 


. Vite: you prams ote olhips bowle , 


Forhere wenecdit not. - 
Wi, Youaretwo hot. 
Deyighe hour less yesh! 

2m ¢,tide,time,worke,play, 
Alone it compare, filly cae fasibene 
Tec irncrandhaag vo poed 


A Gentleman of noble 


enta 

Of faire demeanes,y sland nobly Band, 

Stuft as they fay,with honourable parts, 

Propostiond as ones thought would with aman, 
then tohaue a paling foole, 

A whining mammerin her forranes tender, 

eile not wed, cannot loucs 
a ates a 





The pioftlamentable Tragedle 

Burand otiwiduce ved feperdee 
Graze Gemeee 
Eooke too’, thinke ant, I do not vie 
i ere ere scp eon 

- And yoube mine, ile giue yquto my 

: Aad yoatenee tine eet 
For by sy foulkilenere a 
Nor what is mine eee. 
Traft toot, ke you, lle not be’ 


Jn. Isthereno Senge ee 
That {ees into the can greet. on a 
O fweet my Mother caftme 2 ee 
Delay thismarriage fora month, a wecke, ; 
- Orifyou do not, makethe Bridal bed - 

In that dim Monument where 7a lies ae 

Me. por tienedosewehis "> 
Doas thouwilt,for I haue dotie with thee, 


Ju, O God, &Nurfe, how Datebisbe preeceedt. 
My husband is on earth, my faithinheauen;. . 
. How thall chae faith retarnt againe to earthy. 3 8 
Volefle thar husband'fend it me frombesuen, 
By leauing earth 2 comfort me, counfaile me: 
Alack, alack, that heauen fhould praétife ftratagems 
Vion fo foft a fabiedt as my (elfe. 
What Gayft thou, haftthow not a word ofioy ?. 
Some comfore Nusle, 
Ner, Fath here itis, Romeois banithed'and all the world to. 
. Thathe daresnere comeback to challenge you: —_( nothings. 
Or if he do, it needs mutt be by ftealth, 
Then fince the cafe fo ftands asnowie dotli, 
Ichinke it beftyoumariied with the Counties. 
O hees a louely Gent!/eman: 
‘Romtes a difhc'oac to him, an Eagle Madam: . & 
Hath not fo greene, fo quick, (0 faire an eye: 
ds Paris hake, befhrow my very batty ; 


‘ +t 


me, 














_Asiming here,and youno 





—__! PReaies and bet. 

Ichinke you are happiein this fesond match 

berber 
ea 

Nar, And from my fquletoo,eltebeflren thembotk. 


hath " ' 
Someny thowlandmes?Go Counfellor, 
Thou and my bofome henceforth fhallbe ewaine: 
Tie to the Fries to know his rmnedic, Je. 4 

Mall cife faile, may felfehane power todie, - 


Fri. Youfay you donot know the Ladies inde? 


coe 


(The WiheealleTrigede 
sae meme aad 
Fri, (res oey neti ed betaed 

Look hae comes the Lady tunity Call 


pomerewee, 


yi Thee ml Fyn 

is. Whasanutt be thall be. 
Fri, Thaeva cetesiié tee.‘ ee 
Par, Come ou to make odife(Rin ltl Rather . 
dn. “To aunactetha] ould onkeTNS you oS 
Pa. Donotdenieto him;that you fotietiie. 

Iu, 1 will confeffé'to you chat I 1dte hitn. 


Per. Sail yotairctbie yates, j 
ie. If Ldolo, it will Be dfinore’ ne 
Being{j ke behitid your backed} td ydut Thee, Wye us 


Par. Poot {odte'thy face is ML yd, ae 
In, The teares dentine re leee oxic by dit, 


” Forie was 


Pa.Thou ee it more Chetan with chi repr. 
it to eC. 
Pa. Thy: face is miriejanid ttid haft flindredic.. 
Zn. Ie may be fo, fbr ic is not thihe whe. 
Are youat leifiure,hol y Father Holy, 
Or thall leometo you at Miaffe2 
Fri, My leiflire Yerues ime peuifitre Uaiaghter how, 
~ My Lord we muft entreate the tithe alone. 
tt Par, Godthield,I pf Hield attends editions: 
Inket,on T harfday early will ] réwfe yee, - 
Tillthen aduejared kedpé his Baty keffe, 


In. O thucthe Koonter yl es ees fo 
Come weepe with mic care, path 
Fri, O bidet I already kriow eh gtéefe, ee 
Teftraines me paft the coprpafle uf my wits, 
Ehearethoumult,and nothing may eran 
Om 








Pe eT 


Po ape 





of Romeo and Iubet. 
On Thatfday next be married to this Counie. 
Jn. Tell me not Frier,that thou heareft of this, 
Voaleffe chou tell me,how Imay preuent it: 
Tfin chy wifedome thou cantft givenohelpe, 

‘ Do thou but na Anh racer 
Andwith this knifeite helpeitprefemly, 
Godioynd my heare,and R groves thou cur 
Andere thishand by thte to:Rewwes feald: - 

Shall bethe Labell co an other deod, ‘ 
Or my true heart with trecherows revolt, 

Turne oan other,this Chall fley chem boeh: 
Therefore out of ian rs pire time, 
Give me forme prefer countellorbehold 
Twixt my extreamesand me this bloudie knife 
Shall play the vmpeere,arbiteating thar, ; 
Which the commiffion of thy yeares and art, 
Could to no iffue of esue honour bring: 

Be not fo long tofpeske,! long to die, 
Ifwhatthou pe fpeake not of remedie. 

Fri, Hold ct, lido fpie a kind of hopes. 
Which craues as defperatean cxeomion, 
Asthat is defperate which we'would prevent. 

| _ Aftather then to tatrie Countie Pars. 
" Thouhaft the ftrength of will eo ftaythy felfe, 
Then is it likely thouwile vadertake 
A thing likedeath tochideaway thisfhame, 
That coapft wats death, himfelfe to feape from it: 
Andif thou dareft, Ile giue thee remedie. ; 

In. Oh bid me leapesatherthen marie Pars, 
From of the battlements ofany Tower, 

. Or walke in theeuith wayes,or bid: me luke 
Where Setpents are: chaine me with roaring Beares,, 
Orhide me nightly ina Charnel houfe, 

Orecouerd quite with dead mens ratiing bones, 
With reckie thanks and yealow chapels fculls: 
ide me witha man in his, Conn 
I 3 Things. 





oe Fee) eee eee 


-_ 


The moft Limentable Tragedie 





Things thatto heare chem told,haue made me tremble, 


And | will doi without feare or doube, 
Tole an vnftaind wifeto ary fweete loue.- 


Fri, Hold then,gohome,be merrie,giue confene, 


To mutrie Parts:wend{day istomorrow, 
To morrow night looke that thou he alone, - 


Let not the Narfe lie with thee in thy. Chambers 


Take chou this Violl ining ri . 
And chi: diftilling liquor drinke thou off, 


- 


When prefently through all thy veines (hall rang 


A cold and drowziebumoartfor no pulfe 

Shall keepe his native progreffe but (urceafe, 
No warmeh,no breatt thall eeftifie chou hueft, 
The rofes in thy ys cheekes fhallfade: 
Too many afhes,thy eyes windowes falls 
. Like death when he fhaes vp the day of life. 
Each part depriu'd of fupple 


Shall ftiffe and ftarkeand coldappearelikedeath, 


And in this borrowed likeneffe of (hrunke death 
Thou thak continue two and forte houres, 
And then awake as from a pleafant fleepe. 


Now when the Brid im che morning comet, 
sere art thou dead: 


Torowfe thee from thy bed, ther 

Then as the manner of our countric iss, 

Is chy beft robes vncouered on the Beerey . - 
Be borne to buriallin thy kindredsgraue: se 
Thou fhall be borne ¢o that fame auncient vault, 
Where all the kindred of the Capadets lie, 
Inthe meane time againft chou fhalt awakey 
Shall Romeo by my Leteers know our drift, 
Andhither thallhecome,anheandi 
Will watchchy walking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo beare thee hence to AZ antua. 
Andchis thall free thee from this prefent fhamey 
I€ n0 inconftant toy nor womanith fearey - 
Abarechy valour in the afting it. 





Pa 


da. Gane 








of Romeo and buhet: 

aul Fler mn elem of fers Z 4 

lold get you ag 

Inthistefalucilelends Fires wich ri ase 
To Adantuawith my Letters to thy Lord. 

Jn, Loue giueme h thall helpe afford: 
Farewell deare father. * (Ext, 

Emer Fatber Capulet, Mother ,Nuar/e,and 
Serning men twe er three, 
Ca. So many inuite as here are writ, 


Sirrah,go hire me seen meee Cooke _ 
Pos ou fhall haue none ill fir, ile exteif they can lick theis 
Coe. How cant thou trie them foz: 


Ser. Martiefir,tis an ill Cooke that cannot lick his owne fins 
“gers: therefore hee that cannot lick his fingers goesnot with. 


me. ; 
G Go be gone,we rach vnfurnifhe forthis times. 
‘Whatis my daughter goneto Frier Lawrence 2 
oe Lora = dics do h 
| Cap. Well,hemay 'e to do fome onher,. 
A presith clfewield barloury ee 
i Enter luliet;. 
Nur. See where the comes from fhrift with merie looke: 
Ca. How now my headftrong where ee bin gadding?. 
Ju. Where Ihaue learnt me torepent the 
Of difobedient oppofition, ; 
Toyou and your behefts,and am enioynd' 
By holy esis i Via here, 
o beg your pardon, pardon I befeech yous 
Henceforward I am euerrulde by you. - 
Ca. Send for the Countie, go tell him of thisy. 
Tie haue this knot knit vp to morrow morming. 
Is, I metehe youthfull Lord at Lawrence Cell, 
Aad gaue him what becomd Ione I mighe, 
Not {tepping ore the bounds ofmodeflie. _ 
_Cap. Why Lam glad ont, this is wel, ftand vp,. 
This isaft fhould be,let me (ce the Countie: 





Ewmartie go Ifay and feich him hither.. Now > 


. "The moft lamentable’ Ttggedte 
- Nowafore God,thissemesandhaaly Pricey, 
Alloar whale Citie is much bound to hing. 
In. Nurfe,will you go with me into my Clolet, 
Tohelpe me fore fuchneedfull ornaments, 
Asyouthioke fit to firnith me te morrow? 
Me, Nonot till Therfday,there is time inough. 
Fa, Go Nurftggo with ber, weelgta Church 06 maceow. 


Exenn, 
. Mo. Wear aoe pene 
z= Tis now neare night. 
Fa, Tuth,L wil iste show, “ 
And all thi ig lowe arth ie: 
Gothou to rid yess 
Le not to bed to night, let ae alone 
Tidy wc all forth cll wel eke bay 
are wv walke my 
Tela ree Opus ein: pe Re 
Againft o morrewsny heart is wondsouslighs, <. 
Sine this fame wayward Gyrleis foreclaymd, ca 


Emer Teliet and New/e. 
In. I chofe attires are beft,but gearle Nusfe 
ta Tencelotmey enor, 
OF ofmany oryfons, 
Tomouethe hesuensto famile vpon my ftxe, 
Which well thou knoweft,is cro and fullof fin, 
Enter Mother. 

Mo, What are you bufie ho2need you may helped 
In. No Madam,we haueculd {uch nece{laries 
Asare behoofefull for our ftare to morrow: : 

So pleafe you, let me now be left alone, 
And let the Nurfe this nighe fit vp ak 
For I am fure.you haue your hands full 
Andis this fo fudden buGinefle. 

(Mo... Good night. 
Get chee to bed andreft,fort thou halt ciate 





Exeae. 
Jn, Fasenely 








Nie ol anne oes 

afaine ve thrills veined, ? 

Tha almolt freezes vp theheate st kfe: ‘4 

Tecall them backe againe to comfort mie. 

Narfe, what thouldfhedohere? 2 

My difmall Ceane! needs naaft a& alone. ; 
Come Vill, what if chis mixcure do not worke at all? . 

* Shall I be married chen to morrow morning? 

No, #0,this fhall forbid x, ie thou there, 

What ifit be a poyfon which the Frier 

Subzilly hath miniftred to hase me dead, 

Leaftin this marriage he thould be difhonourd, = 

Becaufe he marsied me before 00 ‘Rue? 

¥ feare ix is,and yet me thinks itfhouldnot, . 

For he hah {till bene tried a holy man. 

Hovwif when I am laid into the Tombe, 

Iwakebefore thetumethasRewes 

Come to redeeme me,theres a fearfull poynt: 

Shall noc thea be ftiffled in the V aaler 

To whole foule moath no healehfome ayve breaths in, 

And there die Arangled ere my Reweo comes, 


Or if] fue, is it conkoal dye / Za 
Thehornibleconcesofdeahandnight, 
 Togither with the terror of the place; 
‘Asina Vau'te,an aunciene receptacle, 

‘Where for this many hundred yeares the bones 

Ofall my buried aunceftors are packt, 

Where bloudie Tybatt yer bun greencin earth, 

Lies feftring in bis fhroude,where asthey fay, 

Ac fome houres in the aries refort: 

Alack,alack,isitnoehkethel . 

Soearly waking, what weelvloa:hfome fmels, 

And fhrikeslike mandrakestorne out ofthe earth, - 
~ ‘That liuing mortalls hearing them run mad: _ 
'  Oifl wakke,thail I not beds - : 

Touironed with all chefe hidious feares, 

_ Andandly play with any forefathers ioyatst 














te “And plack the fete from his ode 
And inthis tage with fome great kinfmens beac, 
Aswithaclub pie defprate braines. - 

| O looke,me thinks I fee my Cozins Ghoft, 

| 

{ 

\ 


Le.Hold os ketes & fetch more {pices Nurfe. 
Nar. They call for'dates and urn in the Paftrie. 
Enter old Ca 
Ca, Come, ftir, ftir, ftiz,che Econd Cock hath crowed. 
The Curphew bell hath roong ,tis thres a clock: 
Looke to the bakte meates,good ansehe, 
i Spare not for coft.. 
! Ner. Go you hana wri 
Get you to kt you be che to iorow een aa eS 
Eor this nights watchin: a oe 
Ca. Nonot a whit, hauewatche erenbw,. - 
a for lefTer eaule,and nere bene ficke. nee 
you hane bene a moufe-hunt i in your time, 
Barl will watch you frem fuch yucene = now... - e 
xt Lady and Nooo. . 
Ca. A iealous hood,a iealous heodjnoe fellow,whatis there}. 
Enter three or foure with foits and logs, 
and Baskets. 
Fel, Things for the Cookesir,but I know not what. 
Ca, Make hatte, make haftefirra,fetchdrierlogs 
Call Peter,he will fhew chee where they are.. mee. 
_ _ Fel. Thauea head fir,thag.will.fiod out logs,. . 
’ And neuer trouble Peter for the matter, ; 
Ca. Malle and well faida-merrie herfon,ha, 
Twou halt bebences geen father tis day. 


The Countie will be here with rinticke ftraight;. 
For fo he faid he would, I heare him neare. 


Nur wife, what ho,what Nurle lay? 








ved oka: dat nah Parts fhe seake halle: - 


_ Nar, O lamentable day. 


Helpe helpe,call helpe. 
ie Ooi Sei 


_ ap Rend bed 
i Enter Narfe, 
Go waken InSet,gorand trim her 


haft,the bridzroome,he is come already,make halt I fay. 
Hof rei A prey tee toner ae . 
ly Lambe.w! le youfluggs : 
Why Loue I fay, Madato,Gveeteheare, wh Bride: 
What not a word;you take yourpenni now, 
Sleepe for a weeke,for the next nighe I warrant 
The Countie Paris hath {et vp his reft, 
That you fhall reft but ltele,God forgitie me. 
Marrie and Amen : how found is fhe a fleepe: 
¥ needs muft wake her : 
I, let the iemetas? bre inyour bed, 
Heele Hi you vp yfaith, willie not be? 
par past yond Lady,Lad 
wake YOusLagy, '3 a 
Alas,alas,helpe,helpe,my Liaise, dead, 
he thét ewer 1 arpa 
me oo ' ho,my 
Me. What noife is here? ca aa 


Mea, Whatis the matter? he 

Nar. Looke;tooke,oh heauie day!. 

Moe. O me,Ome,my child,my onely life.! 
Reuiue,looke vp,or I will die with thee 


Fa. For thame bring Jxdet forth, her Lordiscome- 
Nar, Shees dead:decealt,fheesdead,alack the day- 
&@, Alack the day,thees dead, fhees dead, fhees dead. 
Fa, Hahlet me fee het,out alas fhees cold, - Ba 
Hier bloud is fetled,and herioymes areftiffe: - 
Life and thefe lipshauelongbenefeparated, 
Death lies on hes likean vntimely froft, . - 
Vponthe fweetef setsanbis field: 
: 2 


) 


—— eee 





c. 





‘Them lone Tage z 

‘Nr. O lamentable day ! ; 
CMe O wofull time! 

Fa. TDicech thar hath rane oe: ocetbe wiabo ass ell 
bah has bos. cpa pay Sebi aaa 

rier andthe Countie. —- 

Fri, Cuba buana pated: aa 

Fa. Ready to Nee sie eter ; 


 Ofonne,the night befove thy we day: 


Hath death haine with thy wife, ere lies,. 
Flower as the was,deflowred by hi iM, 
Death is my fonne in law,death is my heise 
My daugheerhe hath wedded. will die Ss 
And leaue himali life lusing,all is deaths, , 
Par. Haue I thought loue to fee chis moenings fact. 
And doth it giue me fach afight asthis? . 
Mo, Accurft,vabappie,wretched hetefull day, 


- Moft miferable houre shat cre ime fav, 


Ja lafting labour of his Pilgrimage, 
But one poote one,one poore end louing child,, 
But one thi ai et hacoarit cca 
And cruell death bath catche it fomny fee 

Nar. Q wo,O wofall,wofull,wofull day, 
Moft lamentable day smoft wofull dey 
© day, 0 tay, 0 days0 barely, 

O 

Neuer: was wf cde blacke a day as this,. 
Ore Beuid sec a nseipighed fing 

Par. t orced, wron te 
Moft clause ; 


ledeath,by thee 
’ By. cruell, cruell, thee bape tale 


O loue,O lifeynot Ife leut love ia dearhe 

Fat. Defpifde,diftrefled hated martird,kild,. 
Vacomfortable time.why-camit thou now, 
To murther,murther, ont falemnitie? 
O childe,O childe,my foule aed not my childe, 
Dead art thou,alacke my child isdead, 
Aadivith my child my 1oyes are buried. . 
= . Fri, Peace 








of Romeo and Iuket. 
._ Fri, Peace ho for fhame,confuGtons care lines noe, 
In thele confuhons heaven andyourfelfe - me 
Had part in this faire maide now heauen hath all, 
And alltheberteris ie fofthe maid 
Your part in her, you could not from dexh. 
Bat heauen his 


Yernaures tcaresavercafonsmentiment. > 
Fa. All things that we ordained feftiuall,. 
toblack Funerall:°  - 


. Tanne from thes office 


Our inRraments to melancholy bells, 

Our wedding cheareto a fad burial fealt: 

Our folemne himnes to fullen dyrges change t 

Our Bridal flowers ferue for a buried Coarfe: 

And all chings ehange them to the contrarie. 

. Pun 79 rel noel ghia acd o 4 
n ix Parisyenery one prepare) | 

j To fellow this fre Coarfe veo her wr ol. 
Theheauensdolowrevpon youforfomeil: © = = | 
* Moue them no more,by crofimy their high wi. .. 


Mf, Faith we 
Nur Honelt yoodello 


vp ourpepesandbegog = 
wesah pat vprpOrypy = 


For well you know,thisisa prrifulb cafe. 


Fid, Imy my troath,the cafe may be amended.. 


e 


; Exit emnes.. : 
K z : Ester 





} The nsoft lamentable Tregedie 


a+; BaterWillKemp, - 
| Peter. Mafitions, ob Mufitions, neces bases 
' +  O, and youwillhaise mele, play hares cafe. 
yo Fidler. Why hartseafe? - 
| Peter. Muditions, becanfe ray hare felfe plaies my: yr 
“Oplay bata merie dump to comfort me. ‘(full 
| Afinfire ora dympwe, tisno time to me 
| Peter. Youwill sot chen? a ke 
Mnf. No. 

Peter. Twill chen guueit youfoundly. 
| CMinft, What willyougmevs?  - 
Perer. Nomoney onmy faith,ur the gleeke- 
1 will giue you the Minftreil. 
Mufirel. Thenwilll top dee Seruing-crearure, 
i Peter, Then will I lay creatures dagger on your 
I will cary no Crochetss ile re you, Ile fa (pare< 
You, do you note me? : 

_CMinft. And you revs, and favs,younotevs 

2.CAL. Pray you put vp your dagger,and put out your wit. 
Then haue at you with my wit. - 
i Peter, Iwill dry-beate you with an yron wit, and put vp my’ 
An{were me like men, 


When hen griping grie pics th bart dh woman igo ch 


es (iluer foandwhy reign with her filuer found wise oy . 
you Simon Catli 
Minft, Mary fr, Fecantel luer hath a fweet found. 
Peter. Prates,what fay you HughRebick? 
2. M4. I fay filaer found, beca  Muficions found for Giluet. 
Peter, Prates to, what fay you Tames found polt 2 
3.4. His abaeceal aunt he : 

ao Peter, cry youmercy, you arethc linger. 
1 will fay for poi is ater herfi kes endl: 


Becaufe Mulitions have no. gold for sod wu 

: Then Mufique with her ane “— peedy helpdoth 
! lend redreile.' = te 

| : wk Exit. 


Cosh 


isp, 


NE 


|" @f Renee and lilies: 
Min, Wiewatir ie ashnes?: Be 
Mm. et ioc Tack,;come weele kee as doe dacoe: 
persand {tay dinner. : 
: Exit. 
Eater Romeo. 4 
Re. TET may et theflarors cruthoffleepe, ga 
My dreames prefagefomeioyfullnewesathand, 8 =. 
lac prvi eoyeete ise waay mg Eeare 
pepe fe growth tefl hough, | 
s me abouet 
Idreame my Lady came and found me dead, 
Strange dame that gaesadeadan leneto think, 
reathd fuch life with roe hn ad ’ 
That I reuiude and wasan 
Ah me, how {weeteis louc it fe = poffett ee? 
‘When bur louts fhadowes are fo nch in iey.. a 
-. EmterRomeosman.  — sc. al 
Newes from Kerenahow now Bakbaxer, : 
Doft thou sot bring me Letter fomehe Fir? it 
How doth my Lady,is my Father well: . 
How doth my Lady /uéetichae base agning,,. 
pobre can beillif the be well. Ds 
hentheis well nd nethinganbeily A 
Hrbody leepes in Capelt monument; ts em 
And her immortal] part with Angels lives. a ne 
Aol edent coe tem satyer, 5 asa: 
ent e totellifyous 
O pardon me for ing thefeillnewes.. . . tS cs sn gs 
Since you did leaue it for my officefir,.- Af es 
Rom. Is itinfo2thenI | denie youftarres, g iim 
Thouknoweft my my lodging germeinke snd paper, 
And hire poft horfes,] will hence tonight. " 
(Man. 1 dobefeech youfir,haue patience: a 
Your lookes are pale and wilde and doi oh 
Some mifaduenture. - é 
Ro, Tuth thou aredecelad a 
Leane me,and do the thing bid thee doy. 





SS 


apeuee cma 


The moft lamentable Tr 
Haft POE les Hs sane 


Exe. 
Re, No matter get ¢ rds ome 
And hyre thofe eta Ile with chee ftraight, 
Well haer 1 will he with thee to 


’ Lets fee for meanes.O mifchiefe thou art (wit, 


To enter in the thoughts of defpesste men, 
Idoremember an Appothasarie, 

And here abours adwells which late I neeed, 
In cattred weeds with omerwhelming browes, 
Culling of fimples, meager were his Kelees, 


- Sharpe miferie had wotmeharn esthe benct 


And in his needie a hangs. 
Aaslcoqfah ehoaacous 
Ofill thapee fithes,sed about his fheknes y 


- Abeggerly account of bosces, 


Greene earthen multie feodes, 
Remnants of; eck sad itso bos a 
Were thinly {catered,to make Mogg are 
Noting this penury, tomy félfc b faid, 
Anifrman did need need a poyfon now, 

‘Whole fale ispeefentdeath met fatwa, 
Here luesa Catiffe wreveh would fellichim. 


O this fame thoughe did but foserun my:necdy - 


And this fame needie manmuftfellic me. - 
As I remember this fheuld be the houfe, . : 


- eogtnaA holy day che bazar ig tae: 


ari. . 
zs Appe. os callsfatowd? - . 
Kem. Come hitherman, Lrevhasthosart poote, 
Hold, there is fortie duckets;let me haue 7 
Adzam of ya dean wee 
As will difpearfewfelfe cheweisiey: 
That che life-wearie-taker may fall erie 


“And that the Trunke may be di 
_ Asviolently,as haftie pownstet fierd? 


[steal 





























Pos, Such mortall drugs I hauebut enna lowe 
Isdeath toany he thse verers them, ./ 
Re, Art thou fo bare and full of wretchednefle, 
i pi adda cheekesy 
and oppreflion ftarueth in thy ey 
Contempt and beggerie hangs by backer 
The world is not: pele ey sani bir 
The world affoords no lawto make thee rich: 
Then be not poore,bue breake it and take this, 
Poti, My poucrtie, but not my wi ; 
Re. I pray thy poucttie and not thy will, 
Poti. Put this many liquid ching you will 
‘And drinke it off,and if youhed the fire 
Of ewenrie men, it would difpatch you ftraighe, 
_Re.There is chy Gold,worfe poyfon to mens foules$ 
Alar dia constepecsds es mea 
en thefe poore < t maieft not fel a 
A {ell thee peyfon,thou haft fold me none, = % 
Farewe foode,and get thy felfeinflefh. 
‘Comme Cordial and nor poyfon.go with me - 
To Indets grave,for there romft wiethee. 


Enter Frier Yohn to Frier Lawrence. 

Jeb, Holy Franci/can Frier,brother,ho, 

Emer Lawrence. ; 

Law. Thisfame fhould be the voyce of Frier Jobe, 
‘Welcome from Mantua what fayes Romeo? - 
‘Orif bis minde be writ,giue me his Letter. 

Job, Going to find a barefoote brother out, 
One of our order to affotiateme, ; 
‘Here in chis Citie vifiting the ficke , i. 4 
And finding him,the Searchers of the Towne 
Sufpe€ting that we both were in shoufe, 

Where che infeétious peftilence did raigne, : 
bon on 

) teat Bay to Af antua there was taid aes 


eros 


Exemt. 








vue The moftlahentable'Tragelie 
an... “Who bares LererthentiRemn o T 
Tobw, 1 cotad act fenda,heretitsagaind, 
Nor get amefJengertobringitdheeyy 5 
So feare‘ull were they of infection. ry are 
Law. Vehappiefomves, Vay Eecae ood 
The Letter was not nice burfull of charge, ©.” 
Ofdeareimportpand the nevigMingir; 


_ May do mach danger:Frier /obn go hence, 


‘The ablequies that for thec willkeepe: 


Get me an Iron Crow and bring ie {traighe 
Voutomy Cell. . a av 
Jobn. Brother ile goundbringic thee, = = (Exit, - 
Law, Now nmitt I to the Monument alone, ‘ 
Within this three houres will faire /nbet wake, 
Shee will befhreweme much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of thefe accidents: - 
But I will wreeagaine to Afastne,; 
And keepe her at any Cell eat Retmeocome, * 


Poore ising Coarfelofde ini adead mans Tombe. 
: 2 toe Exit. 


Enter Paris and bie Page. an 
Par. Giue me thy. Torch bow hearaaiid ftandaloofe, -- _ 
Yee put is out;for lwoutdnotbeftenes © 
Vader yond young Trees lay thee all along, 
Holding thy eare clofeto the hol!ow ground, 
So thall no foore vpon the Church-yard tread, 
Being loofe,vnfirme with cheEing vp of Graues, . 
But thou thaleheareie,whitlethentome = so 
Asfignall that thou‘heareft fome thing approachy | 
Giue me thofe flowers,do as I bid thee, go. 
Pa. Tamalmoft afradroftand atone, 
Herein the Church-yard,yetlwilladwenture. = 
Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thy Bridall bed Iftrew.. = + ° 
: eo ee 


| O woe,thy Canapie ts duit and ftoacs; 


Which with {weete water nightly] will dewe, 
Or wanting that,withteares diftild by ones,” 
o. Nighy . 





7 ane Abii: at ff ts 


Nip aber r grerati ae cpl: a 

Bey. " 
The Boy jues warning, fomerbiog dath api wfagt ‘ 
What cur ed foote wanders this way toni a! inp ata af 
Tocrofle my obfequiesis andérue: grdeamaraye 6 
What wieha:Korchitnails trestohts mi sia anabind 
: pds Sp ST Eg ee 

apc BbeiesacdDe faite o De th $hon i 
Ro. Give me that mattocke andsbe wrenching Foon, ob Site 
Hold cake this Lettgaseasly imebeamornings :11.2: 50622001 tid. 
Comicigermetyielanre uawsaenied 
wue me the light vponehy lifel chargethpes! 5 uc 4 
What cre thou heareft or feeft,{tand all alonfes «: - ee 
(Add donot imenuréestin ae exteles got eet Ve he 
Why I defcend into this bed of dleathy»° MET Ls arp mas LEE 
Is partly to behold my Ladiesfaces vibes ad cu to vat 
Barchelyoakethence fom hs dead ges i Bas a 


A precicus Ring: a Ring that. mult vie,» - Duute. stn 
In deare unploy ment,thereforehehcebe goné: 0 ae ae ee 
But ifthou jealous daftreturne soiprie fry ss. S. 


Un what I farther (hail mecad sadpay..\- Se lee SO 

By heau: aI will teare thet doyne bi Fost, hak EEN Bac 
And trew this hungry Church-yard wich thy lanes vt 4D 
The time and my intents are fauage wilde, 2 3 
More fierce and moreinexqrable farre,.7 cu 
Thenemptie Tygersiorshe Hpasing fea. a Bin Hdd Si 


r re 
Pet, Iwill be gone fryandindetebuble ye. b om a ad 


Ro,So fhalt thou thew me friend fhid,cake ehowthaty ye 
Liueand be Lpataen rh armeie good ow ts : 
Pet, For all this fame, ilé hide me here about, i. 
His lookes I feare,and hiaigteteskidoubt.? :<) av tin 4 
Re. Thon devetidsle meeethommonte aiden: * haem} 
Gorg’d with the deareft mosfellofshe earth: - : te 
Thus I enforce thy sorte Lawes toopeny.i 6. 6 2. 
And in defpight ile cram thee withmore 
Pa. Thisis that bamitht haughwe (Aseunagaty 0. fe). 
Fhapftiurdred my loues Sa which greta, 











: Temploinwse Tagede. 
Ieis fiappofed creanere 

he stated reer ene 

i To the dead bodies: will apprehend bun, 


Stopthy vahallowedeoyie wie tmagars oe 
ot ot hain pone Sarr cath? . 
Condemned villaine,I do a : 


Rom. Trout indeed, seed thereforcceme I hier; . 
Good gentle youthrempt wot a defprate men, 
Flichence and leaue me chinbeypon thefe goes, 
Let them affright thee. I.befeech thee youth, 
Searhces red head,. 
Y vrging me to be gone, . . 
By heauen I loue thee better shen felfey 
For Icome hither armde my (cife: 
Stay not,begone, li hereakier fry, eae & 
A mad mons mercig bid theo resi way. | 
Prk Ido defie thy commiration,. 
theeforaFellenhere. 
it chou prouolecanet then hane x thes boy. 
"  O Lord shey fight; wid go cull see Watch, ee ea 
Par, O Lam flaine,if chou be mercifell; :_. ~, ee 
Open the Tombe,lay me with /atet. 
Rem, In faith] will,let me ie this face, . 
Merc aries kinfman,Noble ie'Paris, 1:. 
What faid my man,when my beroffed fale: ; 
Did notattend him as we rode? I chinke 
He told me Pare fheuld haue masried Audet, - 
Said he not fod or did I dreameie-fo?'. 
Oram] mad,heasing him talke of Judet, . 
Tothinke it was fo? O giue ane thy hand, - 
‘One writ with me m fowre misforrunesbooke, . 
He burie theeina re imide 
A Graue,O n0,A aaztared yourhs . 
_ Forhere lies /uéset,and her bewtie makes. 
This V autt a fcalting prefence full of ight, - ° 


4 








Death acedeee ‘adam ed 
How oft when menare at the point of death, _ 


Death chat the oft breath, i 
gue Red na powes Ye reel y bewties 
Saget 
her aan endin 
Andaerh i peor bance 


‘Then with chat hand that-cue th youth in twa 

Tofanderbthar mathe eoemet. sings 
Fergie me Couzen.Ah deare ladies - a 

Sad Teter totaal dea 


And that theleane a moniter 

Thee here in darke to be his parramour ¢ 

Fer feare of dee Gal will iewieh chee. 

5 salgebsgec zis ae; 
againieconse lye arme, 

pn 


O true Appothecasic 
Th The: hoki I die... 
choot sr lp 


Wil wtonthe fh Chasbrmides Ob " 


‘Will I fee Mfc acetates ate 


And thake the yoke of i nao Rares 
From this world weatied fi looke your tally. 
Armes take Fhe lyse And lips,O 


The doores of breath, eale goth Kite = 


A daviebapamo tw ingrofliag 
Come bieter 


Ten eons Disco. beneapell aap 

The dafhing Rocks;ehy feafick weary oe : 

. Heeres tomy Loue,O rive A 

Thy drags ace quicke. T has w an alatfe 1des : 
3... 


renee 


ee ee ee 





: The moft 7 
é Emrer Frerytt Leah, Crem: eas a 
Frier. $ Frc Fre hk he 


Howe © old feet ftum dat granet? Whats § + . oe oS 
fr Heeresone, a! Farandrei nee 
Sta Bliffe be vpo 


. fend 5.45. 97 


Fn 
ss Meee 


What torch is y june aly ee aid 
To grubs and eyelefTe cule asl difcérne, .. 
Ie barnett in the Cape/s monymest. 


Man, Ihe Semana 


,  Frier . Whoisit® xfs sa a 


a ee) 


Man, Romeo. nae gg —. 
Freer. Hecigeiabtethan. ea cera 
Man. Fullhalfe an houre. tat cd 


Frier. Go with meto the Vaul.. a oD aun: be sage 
a Man, Idare notfir. ‘ ' oe at 
My Matter knowes not Riedpaiar Cie 
\ ‘And fearefully did menseg me wt death | i t he ee 
If] did {tay to looke on hisentents. . . Sony S, pat 
Frier. Sta pags ile goalonea(eare GOrnesypON A; oo 
O much feare fome ill vnrbriffie, ching. j.tii0, tat. ae fe 
. (Man, As | did fleepe viade yong tethestea or uF 
Idreampe my maiftee and davocbc fn Shot's a cincaies 
fede eaten . a ee 


r. Ramee 3. ery 
Alacer sein ve Ge 
ony epprauce a tes 
What mcrne dele maleic and gsi fvo he . oe 
Tolie difcolour'd by this placeofpeage? . 
‘Romeo, oh pale! who elles whag ‘Pew poo? | lets“ Srud.. eSeeee 
ee in bloude sh what an.ynking bones. wide 
iets of ere ee oats 
TheLadyftires. ae a . 
Jnl. © comfortable F rier, nbrere a my Loi? 
Ido remember well where] fhauld be ¢ bot batt 
And there I am, whereism va hoot: ; a aon, Cae 
Frier. Theare fomeney elaine sch nl 


oe? Of 


ee 








"of Romeo dnd Diet, 
of death, contagion, and-viinaturall fleepe,' ees : 
A greater power theh wecancontadi@ "8 
Hath thwarted out itrents,come;comeaway, © 
Thy husband in thy bofome there lies dead 
And Parés too, comeile dilpofe of thee, D pee te 
Among a Sifterhood of hély Nannes: it nS 
Stay not to queftion, for the watchis cotomihg, 
Come go good /uset, I dare'no longerftay.--"“! 4" = * . 


ve . Ext, 
Ini, Go get thee hence, for I willnotaway. 
Whats heere?a cupclofd in my trueloueshand? = 
Poifon I feehathbin histimelefleend: = 9 
O churle, dtunke all, and leftno friendly drop. - 
Je help riba Le nie thy fips 
applie yfon yet doth hang on them. 
Tomake me dyewhth areltorniue,” a: 
Thy lipsarewarme. "0 
Emer Boyand Watch, '- 
Watch, Leade boy, which way. ; 7 
Inli, Yeanoife? thenile be briefe. O happy dagger 
Thisis chy theath, there ruft and let me dye. 
Watch boy. Thisis the place there where the torch doth burne, 
Watch. The ground is bloudie, fearch about the Churchyard. . 
Go fome of you, who ere you find attach. a 
Pitrifull fight, heerelies the Countie flaine, 
And /uset bleeding, warme, and newlie dead : 
_ Who beere hath laine this two dales buried. 
Gorell the Prinee, runnétothe Capalers, 
Raife vp the 4Zountagues, fome ottiers fearch, 
Wefeethe ground whereon thefe woes do lye, 
Bur the true ground of allchefe piteouswoes ¢ 
Wecannot without circumftancedefery. | 
Enter Romeos man, pe 2 eee © 
watch. Heres Romeo} man,we found hitn in'the Churchyard. .. 
Chief. watch. Hold him in fafecie tillthe Prince come hither. . 
‘Enter Frier, and another Watchman. 
3agch, Here isa Frier that trembles, fighes,and a ae 
moos €.. 


e 








bee eee, 
: . 
, 


gate eb Tae 
We tookechis Ma and this Spade 
Ashe was comming ra Chath 
Cisef watch. A pen poole aye too toe. 


Prin, What iret 
ie calms pees romee moceiag ety 


Ca, Whar thoatd be dots lo ibe sbroad ak 
We. O the people inthe ftreet crie Romeo, 
> Some Jséet,and fome Parsu,and all ranne 
“With open outcry toward our Monument. 
ak Secs eet Cony aan 
Wat aris 
-And Romeo dead,and Inlet dead before, 
“Warme and new kild. (comes. 
due Serine esee on this foule murder 
he Hereisa Frier , and Staughter Reweos man, 


m them, fic to 
The decd een Toonbes eee 
Eater Capules and bia wife 


Ca. O heauens !O wife looke how our 
Thisdggr bth ittanorle chou 
Is emptie on the back of Mowntagne, 


- ‘Andie mistheathd in my boom, 


Wife. O me,this fight of deth, is as aBell 


That warnes my oldageto a fepulcher. 
Ercer omg 
Prin. Come Monntagne, tor thou art early vp 


To fee thy fonne and heire,now earling downe, 

Moun. Alas my. liege, my wife is dead co ni 
‘Griefe of my funnes exile hath ftopt her 
‘What further woe con{pires againit mine age? 

Prin. Looke and thou halt fee. 

Monn, Ochouvot. rn snipe manetsisin this, . 
To preffe before thy father to a graue? 

Prin. Seale vpthe mouth of outrage forawhile, 
ae ie dente eee e 








of Romeo and Iuliet, 


‘And know their fpring, their head,their true dife a 


And then will Ibe generall of your woes, 
And leade you euen to death,meane time forbeare, 
And let mifchance be flaue to patience, 
Bring foorth the parties of fulpition. 
___ Frier. Yam the greatelt ableto doleaft, 
Yet moft fufpectedas the time and place 
Doth make againft me ofthis direfull murther : 
Andheere I ftand both to im pa ha 
My felfe condemned,and my felfe ide. 
Prin. Then fay at once what thou doft knowin this? 
Frier. | will be briefe,for my (hort date of breath 
Is not fo long asis a tedious tale. 
‘Remeo there dead, was husband to that Ja/iet, 
And the there dead, thats Romeos faithfull wife: 
I married them, and their ftolne marriage day 
Was Tibalts doomefday, whofe vntimely death —_. 
Banithe the new-made Bridegroome from this Citie, 
For whome, and not for Tibalt, /wlet pinde. . 
You to remoue that fiege of griefe from her 
Betrothd and would haue married her perforce 
To Countie Pars. Then comes fhe to me, 
And with wild lookes bid me deuife fome meane 
Toridher from this fecond mariage: | 
Or in my Cell there would the kill her felfe. 
Me ae 
. Afleeping potion,which fo tooke effect 
Aslintended,foritwroughtonher --_—- 
The forme of deaths meane time I writ to Rowmee 
That he fhould hither comhe as this dire night 
To helpto take her from her borrowed graues 
Being the time the potions force fhould ceafe. 
But he which bore my letter, Frier Jobn, 
Was ftayed by accident, and yefternight | - 
Returnd my letter backehenallalone 
At the prefixed hower ofher waking, . . 





b. WSs 


(enpe ee — 2 s  e 


The moft lamentable Trarede . 
Came I totake her from her kindreds Vaule, . 
Meaning to keepe herelofely at my Cell, - 
Till Iconueniently could feadto Romeo, 2 
Bue when I came,(ome minuee ere the time. 
Of her awakening,here vntimely lay, 
The Noble Parw,and true Romeo dead. :- 
She wakes,and I entreatéd her.come forth - 
And beare this workeofheauen with patience: 
Bur then anoy fe did fcare me from the Tombe, ' 
And the too defperate would not gowikh me: _- 
But as it feemesdid violence on hes felfe.. 
Alchis I know, & tatbe marriage her Nurfeis priuie: - 


And ifoughe in this mifcaried by myfauley ci | 
Let my oldlife be facrific’d fomehoure befarehistimey - 


Vato the rigour of feuercitlaw. 
Prin, We fil hase kaowne ehee for aholy man, 
‘Wheres R gmeps man? what can hefay ¢o this? 
Balth, L brought my ssaifter newes of Julies death, 
‘And then in poftche came fromC#lamna, 
To this fame place, To this fame monument 
This Letcer be early bid me giuc his Father, . . 
And threatned me with de ping inthe Vault, - 
If1 departednot,and left him ehere, a 


Pris. Gwe me the Leteer,I willlookeonit. = + | 


Whereis the Counties Page that raild the Waech? ? 
Sirah, what seend dy maifter in this place? 
Boy. He came with flowers to ftrew his Ladies graue, - 
And bid me ftand aloofe, and fo I did, , 
Anon comesone with light to ope the Tombs, |’ - 


. Andby andby my maifier drewonhim, _ 


And then I ran away to call the Watch, . 
._ Pris. This Letter doth make good the Friers words, , 
Their courfe of Loue,the tidingsofher death, _ 
And here he writes,thathe did buy a poyfon-. 
Cf poore Pothecarie,and eherewnthall, 
Came to this Vaule, to die and lye with Jaet..- 
Where beshele encmion Capac Adonmagwet, : 

i 


ee ee wre we ee ee, 





t 


Lis Sn rae ane 
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See whatafcourge 


of Romeo and luliet. 
is laide vponyour hate? 


That heaaen finds means to kil your ioyes with loue, 
And I for winking at your difcords too, 
Hauc loft a brace of kinfmen, all are punithe.. 
Mowntague,give me thy hand,: 
Thisis my oo ia ioynture,fornomore ' 


(ap. Obrother 
Can I demaund. 


CMoun, But I can giuethee more, 
For I will raie her ftatue in pure gold, 
That whiles Verona by that name isknowne,. 


There hall no figure 


at fuch rate be fet, 


Asthae of true and faithfull Jaéier. 
Capel. As rich thall Romess by his Ladieslie, 
Poore facrifices of our enmitie. 


Prin. A gloomi 


this i 


Peace this morning with it brings, 
The Sun for aca will not fhew his head: 

Go hence to haue more talke of thefe fad things, 
Some fhall be pardoned,andfome punifhed, 
ForneucrwasaStoricofmorewo, 


Then this of Juéet and hes Rome. 


FINIS. 
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